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don't just sit there 




Combo group of the North Utrecht Corps give their gospel massage at a football game at Delft, Holland. 



cfo something! 



DERISH the thought! What chaos a foot- 
ball game would become If supporters 
were allowed to do anything more than 
shout encouragement and advice from 
beyond the touch-lines. Yet for many the 
urge at times to jump over the barrier and 
give assistance is well-nigh irresistible. 

With their wide view of the field they 
frequently feel that they are better able to 
give warning of the approaching tackle 
and the right time to pass than the players 
themselves. But "observer knowledge" is 
one thing: "player knowledge" is what 
matters. 

The man in the stands cannot share the 
inside knowledge of the player, or his in- 
tuition regarding his partners' moves which 
he has learned by constant practice with 
them. Nor can he know how the light or 
the wind or any other limiting factor is 
affecting the team at a given moment. 



TT is half-time anyway! The teams are in 
*• the dressing rooms getting instruction 
from those who are in a better position to 
give it. It is the spectators in our picture 
who are being advised right now. And 
it's those young people in the foreground 
with their guitars who are giving it. 

They are passing on "player-knowl- 
edge" — not how to twang those strings in 
rhythm, but how to get true harmony out 
of life. 

ANYONE can discuss religion. It seems to 
be a favourite topic anywhere; and 
for most people the comments they make 
and the opinions they so strongly hold are 
based entirely upon observation. Being a 
spectator is much more comfortable than 
being a player, but when religion becomes 
your life you begin to realize what a lot 
the observer misses. 

Like the football player, the Christian 



is never content with his performance, for 
life becomes a continual striving after per- 
fection. He finds a need to constantly 
examine his motives and his habits. He 
is aware of how much he owes to the en- 
couragement and support of those who are 
"in the game" with him. In victory and 
defeat he finds it a glorious fellowship. 

But life is not a football game. There is 
no reason — in fact, no excuse — for most 
people to sit doing absolutely nothing 
about the sin and the evil in the world 
around them except to pass opinions about 
those who are tackling it. After all, they 
also have to start with themselves. 

That is the problem, of course. We can't 
save others because we can't save our- 
selves. But God can do it — for us and 
through us. 

Why not call a "half-time" In your busy 
life to listen to what God has to say to you? 




the war cry 



CANADA AND BERMUDA 



Published weekly by The Salvation 
Army Printing limine, 471 JarvlB 
Street, Tnmnto 5, Ontario, Canada, 
International Headquarters; 
101 Queen Victoria Street, I^ondon, 
B.C. *. 

William Booth, Founder 
Frederick CoutU, General 
Territorial Headquarters: 
20 Albert Street, Toronto 1, 
Ontario. 

Clarence D. Wiseman, Territorial 
Commander 

All correspondence on the content* 
of THE WAR CRY should b» ad- 
dressed to the Editor, 471 Jarvls 
Street, Toronto 6, Ontario. 
Subscription Hates to any address: 
1 year $5.00. Send subscription to 
the Publishing Secretary, 471 
Jarvls Street, Toronto t, Ontario, 
Canada. 

Authorized as aecond class) mall by 
the Fo»t Ofllcfl Department, Ot- 
tawa, and for payment of postage 
in cash. 

IN THIS ISSUE 




-L 



Mr. and Mrs. Weyer 

T'HIS year is the centenary 
of the Army's first pub- 
lication. We shall have much 
to write about this nearer the 
anniversary in the fall; but as 
a sort of trailer we print this 
week on article on page 
eight which describes the im- 
pact Army periodicals have 
made upon people far away 
from places where the Army 
is centred. 

We know that this paper 
is particularly appreciated by 
people in places like Erick- 
son, Manitoba {see page 
fourteen], and we can under- 
stand how bereft of Army 
news Mrs. Bell has felt during 
the postal strike, Actually 
there has not been much 
Army news in recent issues 
because most of our corps re- 
ports are mailed from afar — 
Newfoundland to be precise. 
We wonder whyl But it is the 
world view with which, we 
feel, our readers are inter- 
ested — that is, if they are like 
Mr. and Mrs. Weyer (see 
page fourteen). 

We are glad, therefore, to 
print on page fifteen news 
from young Canadians work- 
ing in Argentina and Pana- 
ma, and to introduce (on 
page eleven) an English of- 
ficer who before long will be 
known to hundreds of Cana- 
dians. 

A new serial — or, rather, 
series of stories — starts on 
page sixteen. Although each 
instalment will be complete 
we feel that not one should 
be missed. 

Page Two 



EDITORIAL: 



The Infectious Hand of War 



WHATEVER William Shakespeare meant when 
" T he referred to England as "this fortress built 
by Nature for herself against Infection and the 
hand of war" he could not have foreseen the 
present diabolical connection between these two 
evils. A scientist recently revealed to the British 
that the vulnerability of their "fortress' could be 
further threatened by a ship, a plane or even a 
submarine which could come up the English 
Channel, unload a biological agent in the air 
and then return to base. Under the inversion cur- 
rents of air, trapped by clouds over Britain, the 
diseases would be spread by the wind. Not till 
some five hours later would people begin to feel 
ill and soon afterwards disaster would hit the 
whole nation. 

The secret Is out. Diseases like anthrax, 
bubonic plague, cholera and smallpox are being 
deliberately cultivated for possible use in time 
of war. Britain has been making these deadly 
preparations for a number of years. The U.S.A. 
has stockpiled seven gasses which may be car- 
ried by Honest John rockets to spread disease 
and death. Similar weapons account for 15% 
of those used by Russia on the NATO front. 

Unlike the nuclear variety, biological war- 
fare Is cheap and open to almost any small 
country. There is a strong suspicion that not 
long ago two thousand people in the Middle 
East died by this means. 

Such sombre thoughts prompt the question 
whether we have not accepted war as a neces- 
sary evil for far too long. Even when it was 
fought with what we now call conventional 
weapons some Christians refected war outright 
and others claimed that there were limits past 
which responsible governments ought not to go. 
For most of us this was reached in 1945. We 
were shocked by Hiroshima but accepted it as a 
fait accompli and a once-and-for-all necessity. 
Then came the nuclear arms race. 

Before we become involved in a similar 
horror in the realm of chemical and biological 
warfare we must press our nation's leaders to 
initiate or support any action by the United 
Nations or some other appropriate inter- 
national body to strengthen existing prohibitions 
against the use of such weapons, and to seek 



agreement on the discontinuance of further re- 
search in this field. 

But these are piece-meal solutions. More and 
more the Christian way is indicated as a total 
rejection of war as an instrument of policy. 

Down and Along 

COMMENTING on a radio series designed to 
^ awaken non-religious people to their need of 
God a newspaper columnist complained that the 
script-writers "seem to be trying too hard to 
reach the lowest common denominator of 
'people' and I guess I resent the assumption that 
persons in this country must be talked down 
to such an extent". 

How far the devastating criticism was justi- 
fied we cannot assess, not having heard any of 
the series — and the critic was not referring to 
the Army's radio series "Thoughts for the In- 
ner Man". Nevertheless the tendency to talk 
down is something of which all Salvationists 
who seek to communicate the gospel should con- 
stantly beware. Addressing people as "dear 
brother" and "dear friend"— or "dear reader", 
which some of our contributors are prone to use 
—can sound particularly condescending. Unwit- 
tingly we can convey the impression that we 
have all the truth and everything to give, where- 
as the one we seek to help can offer us nothing. 

Declaration of the gospel, even when forti- 
fied by a facility for finding what we feel to be 
appropriate scriptural proof, is no substitute for 
personal testimony. The "two-edged sword", 
like the rest of the "whole armour of God" 
(Ephesians 6), is not part of our equipment but 
part of ourselves. We have no need to try to use 
the Bible if we live the Bible. What we are is 
more important than what we say. 

In speaking the truth in love a Christian must 
always remember that in God's sight he is little 
better than any other sinner and any virtue he 
has is nought of merit but all of grace. The 
strategy of the soul-winner is to get alongside 
people to share the tremendous secret he has 
found. It has rightly and aptly been expressed 
as one beggar telling another beggar where he 
can find bread. 
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What The Army Teaches 



THE Salvation Army teaches 
those essentials of religion 
which concern every man's salva- 
tion: That all have sinned; that 
God calls all men to repent of 
their sin; that those who truly 
repent and accept Jesus Christ as 
their Saviour are pardoned and by 
faith receive the assurance that 
God adopts them into His family. 
That God is able to cleanse the 
soul; that is, to take away every 
desire contrary to His will, and to 
baptize the soul with the Holy 
Ghost, so that there comes into the 
heart of man a power which not 
only maintains the personal fight 
against sin, but also a determined, 
earnest seeking for the souls of 
others. That after a man has been 
born of the Spirit of God it is pos- 
sible for him knowingly to grieve 
and rebel against the Holy Spirit, 
and thus to fall away from grace 
and be lost. 

That Christ is coming again, to 
judge the world. That heaven is 
•he eternal abode of the righteous, 
and hell of the wicked. 



The Social Gospel 

JF we ourselves, for want of a 
better way of speaking, refer 
to our evangelical work and also 
to our social work, it is not that 
these are two distinct entities 
which could operate the one 
without the other. They are but 
two activities of the one and the 
same salvation which is concerned 
with the total redemption of man. 
Both rely upon the same divine 
grace. Both are inspired by the 
same motive. Both have the same 
end in mind. And as the gospel 
has joined them together we do 
not propose to put them asunder. 
General Frederick Coutts 

WE attach but little importance 
to instructing men's minds or 
arousing their feelings, unless they 
can be led to that belief in Christ 
which results in the new creation. 
William Booth. 
—East London Evangelist, Dec, 1868. 



Churchill on Alcohol 

DURING a campaign for the 
Licensing Bill of 1908, Win- 
ston Churchill, then President of 
the Board of Trade in the Liberal 
Government, addressed a temper- 
ance meeting at the Free Trade 
Hall, Manchester, England. Here 
are some of the things he said: 
"But for the vehement impulse 
which is caused by the revulsion 
of large numbers of people in our 
community from the horrors at- 
tendant upon the consumption of 
alcohol, it would never have been 
possible to keep alive the tem- 
perance movement over all these 
years in Britain — the temperance 
movement itself would have be- 
come a lifeless affair, and it is 
only the sacred fire which has 
been nourished and cherished by 
those who are called extreme 
that public opinion has been con- 
quered, that public men have 
been abashed before temperance 
opinion, and that the great mass 
of democracy in our country 
have been sensibly guided into 
the direction of abstemiousness 
and restraint." 

The War Cry 



-the imtR ffiST HE SA VES'. 




Something happened 

This slory tells how God broke a rather dull Salvation Army meeting 
wide open. It all started when tome ordinary people began to tell 
what God had done in their lives. . . . 



' was an ordinary Sunday night 
meeting at the Army hall when 
nothing unusual seemed to l)e hap- 
pening. The songs were quite 
normal and not too inspirational: 
the prayers thanked God that 
"we were able to worship in a 
land such as ours". Then the 
officer called on a little old re- 
tired Major— a widow for many 
years -to lead the testimony 
period. 

She scorned the modern ros- 
trum and microphone and walk- 
ed directly to the platform rail. 
With a grandmotherly twinkle in 
her voice she said, "Now I know 
there are many of you people 
here who have a good testimony 
and you just have been too afraid 
to get up. We are going to sing 
some good choruses and then I 
am going to ask some of you to 
have a few words". 

Several in the congregation 
visibly stiffened while others lick- 



ed their lips nervously and ga/ed 
around in apprehension. And 
then the little old Major startled 
everyone by clapping her hands 
and beginning to sing a chorus, 
a bit off-key. It was surprising 
how the atmosphere of the meet- 
ing changed! There was a warm, 
mellow glow and people became 
really involved in what was hap- 
pening. 

After the chorus singing, the 
Major leaned forward and in a 
very kind voice spoke a name. 

A tall, lanky man stood uncer- 
tainly to his feet, nervously 
coughed, and then spoke from his 
heart. "I am no ball of fire", lie 
said, "but I would like to tell you 
what happened to me recently. 

"One of my fellow police officers 
put in a request for assistance 
on his police radio. Being the 
patrol sergeant in charge at the 
time, I went to his assistance. 
And when I arrived at the ad- 



LETTER TO A NEW LIEUTENANT 

7 WAS a visitor to your home corps the Sunday night you were 
responsible for conducting the meeting, prior to leaving for 
your initial appointment on the field. I must tell you how pleased 
I was with my impressions. 

At the outset you said, "This is the place where 1 grew up 
spiritually". Your confession warmed my heart because not too 
many Christians these days can confess to such an experience 
so early in life. Then, as you went on, I understood why. 

For example, in contemplating Christian commitment, your 
line of thinking was logically correct. There's no argument about 
it, we are obligated to follow Jesus Christ to the limit. Only be 
thankful that the Holy Spirit has revealed this to you and that 
He has given you the grace to leave all your other prospects 
behind for officership. 

I learned how shy you were when you first started to work 
in the divisional office. There was no trace of shyness on Sunday 
night! 

Your voice had a pleasing timbre to it and what you said, 
how you said it, caused me to realize you meant and believed 
every word. Frankly, I was envious of your youth and possibili- 
ties. 

Perhaps part of the reason for my pleasure at your appear- 
ance and consecration is due to a recent experience. My wife 
and I observed a group of young people in far different circum- 
stances than yours. Some of these young folk were sick and 
appeared to be all alone in the world, except for their immediate 
companions. Most of them ranged in ages from twelve to twenty. 
When we saw them they were packed together in the waiting- 
room of a large railroad station, an unkempt, noisy crowd of 
youngsters who seemed to be worlds apart from other human 
beings. 

I won't go into the possible causes of this phenomenon we 
are so familiar with today. I only mention it because your ex- 
ample lifted my spirits and gave me renewed hope for the 
future. 

I don't know what you will discover when you reach your 
new corps. That's part of the adventure and I dare say you are 
prepared, more or less, to cope with any situation. Whatever 
your lot, I am sure you will come through with colours flying. 

Keep your perspective as it is now, But of course it will 
deepen and broaden with experience. Above all, trust in God, 
for the battle — to use the militant term — is His and He alone 
will ensure victory. 

—ARTHUR RIMAN 



dress there were two police 
officers in attendance. At this 
location a man had collapsed on 
the sidewalk and had difficulty 
breathing. One of the police 
officers was down on his hands 
and knees applying mouth-to- 
mouth resuscitation to this man 
in an attempt to keep him alive. 
This person knew that his time 
was nearly up and he wanted 
someone to pray with him. The 
other police officer shouted to the 
crowd, 'Is there anyone who can 
pray with this man?' I arrived 
on the scene shortly after this 
and the police officer who was 
requesting prayer from the crowd 
spoke to me in this manner. 

"My tongue was tied because 
I knew in my heart that I 
couldn't pray for this man even 
though I was brought up in the 
Army and saved some time ago. 
Within a few moments of my 
arrival the fire department ar- 
rived on the scene and with their 
inhalator took over from the 
officer who was applying mouth- 
to-mouth resuscitation. The man 
was removed but died before 
arriving at the hospital. 

"This bothered me for a long 
time and last Sunday night as 
you people know I knelt at the 
Mercy Seat and renewed my 
vows to God. The next time any- 
thing like this happens, I know I 
will be ready." 

The little old Major spoke 
with tears in her voice as she 
thanked the lanky policeman for 
his testimony. There was a holy 
hush over the building. Then the 
old lady called on a young couple 
and they stood up hand-in-hand. 
The bandsman husband spoke 



hesitantly of the deterioration of 
their home life and his relation- 
ships at work. His wife told of 
her responsibility to the children 
and the neglect of family devo- 
tions. It was a moment which 
tugged at everyone's heart as they 
stated simply the. change that 
occurred since last week's deci- 
sion at the Mercy Seat. Things 
would be better! 

A chorus of expressive faidi 
and simple melody was sung and 
then an older man and his wife 
stood to their feet in response to 
a word from the retired officer. 
The woman started to speak and 
then, overcome by emotion and 
her voice breaking with tears, 
she sat down. There was scarcely 
a dry eye in the hall! 

The man looked straight ahead 
and spoke in a jerky voice, "I am 
not much of a speaker as you all 
know but I would like to tell you 
that this week has been diffierent 
at work since I knelt at the Peni- 
tent-form last Sunday night. 
Some of my workmates came up 
to me this past week and said 
to me, 'Something's come over 
you; what happened to you?' I 
just simply told them of the 
change in my life." He sat down 
abruptly. 

There were other testimonies 
that night and the meeting went 
on for a long time but no one 
seemed to notice that it was get- 
ting late. God had spoken 
through the lives of these peo- 
ple. He had used a little old re- 
tired Major to bring from diese 
trembling Christians a message 
which burned into every heart. — 
R.M. 



Fof Sinners only! 



"OEPORT from a political conven- 
■*•* tion: "The candidate stopped at 
the bandstand to make a few remarks. 
They were inaudible. But no one 
moved closer . . . The murmured 
words ceased. We could tell he was 
coming because we could see the 
press and hand-held camera group 
backing along the aisle, cameras 
grinding. ... He couldn't be seen 
even from ten feet away. 

"What does all this mean?" 

What indeed! 

Do the candidates ever feel like 
telling the howling crowd to be quiet 
and go home? Are they ever tempted 
to say exactly what they feel instead 
of what the script-writer has written 
for them? Does there lurk behind 
toothsome smiles and overbounding 
confidence a doubt, a wonderment as 
to whether this all adds up to some- 
thing meaningful? 



But no! These thoughts are skew- 
ered ruthlessly before the enormity of 
their uneasy truth does its work. 
Solidarity! We're going to win! 
There's no time for second thoughts 
now. We've sold the product; now all 
we have to do is produce the goods. 

Now, we are concerned, you and 
I, about what the inner man thinks. 
We want to know the real man, apart 
from the image. We'd like to sound 
him out on areas we think are vital. 
We know the public mask can hide 
a private hell. 

We know this because we know 
ourselves and sometimes we are 
trapped in our image. Oh for release! 
Please, talk about freedom. 

The Lord remakes the private man, 
but in His own image, Jesus Christ 
gives freedom, in servitude to Him, 
Release He offers, and the meaning 
of life.— JEREMIAH. 



August 24, 1968 
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rrtHB first eight examples of living 
*■ faith listed in Hebrews 11 are 
ail from the book of Genesis. To 
Abraham, the fourth of these, was 
given a command and a promise. 
He obeyed the command and he lived 
in anticipation of the fulfilment of 
the promise. 

Faith Anticipating (vs. 9-23) i 

Throughout this section, the prom- 
ised land is the object of the be- 
liever's faith, even where it is not 
directly mentioned. The promised 
land drew Abraham like a magnet; it 
moved Isaac and Jacob to bless their 
descendants, who, they were confident, 
would live there. The promised land 
was precious to Joseph, and he show- 
ed his faith in it by arranging that 
his bones be sent there for burial. 
Their common dream was that their 
descendants, united under God, would 
serve Him happily in the land He 
would provide as their home. 

That was their vision and that is 
why they longed for the land. Mean- 
while, it was a land of promise, not 
of possession. Abraham entered 
Canaan but never owned any of it. 
He pitched his tent amid the settled 
inhabitants, stayed briefly and then 
moved on. It was like that year after 
year, and he even had to buy a bit 
of land to be buried in. But to 
Abraham the promise of God was as 
substantial as its fulfilment. He lived 
relying on the absolute trustworthi- 
ness of God. 

Sarah's faith was similar in kind, if 
not in degree. She believed God's 
promise and so gave birth to Isaac. 
It took real faith to anticipate an 
event so improbable, but Sarah pos- 
sessed that faith. So it is faith which 
must be credited with co-operating 
with the ongoing purpose of God in 
this nation. Faith claimed God's 
promises, and claimed them again and 
again, until the descendants of Abra- 
ham were "as the sand which is by 
the seashore innumerable". 

For Abraham and Sarah, the only 
visible evidence of the future mighty 
host was one son, Isaac. How doubly 
precious that lad must have been, 
treasured in himself and as a token 
of the coming generations! How 
doubly difficult, therefore, must the 
test have been when God command- 
ed that he be offered as a sacrifice! 
But Abraham did not falter, for he 
believed that even if the boy died 
God could raise him to life again, 
That is faith! 

The faith of Isaac, Jacob and Jo- 
seph comes into view at the end of 
their lives, though it doubtless existed 
before that. Each of them had con- 
fidence in the destiny of their de- 
scendants. They perceived their role 
in the plan of God to send some day 
a Saviour. They believed in the ful- 
filment of the divine purpose, though 
they could not live to see it come to 
fruition. 

The parents of Moses, Amram and 
Jochebed, were similar. Humble peo- 
ple, they lived when faith was almost 
dead, a victim of the lash of Egyptian 
taskmasters. But they saw that Moses 
was a goodly child. They under- 
stood something of the significance 
of their son, and their faith dared 
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to dream of an eventual deliverance. 

Every one of these examples con- 
firms the description of faith with 
which the writer began this chapter. 
He said, in verse 1, that it is the cer- 
tainty that hopes will come true. He 
said that faith is the conviction that 
unseen realities exist and are most 
important. Faith concerns the future, 
and faith concerns the invisible. The 
homeland was to be theirs in the 
future, and the God who said so was 
invisible. Given that situation, faith 
was right in its element. 

By its grasp of these basics, the 
faith of the patriarchs anticipated 
Palestine for their people. But it went 
beyond that, and looked forward to 
a "city which hath foundations" 
(v. 10), a "better country, that is, 
an heavenly" (v. 16). Just as we 
learned earlier that the true rest of 
God is not the earthly Canaan (ch. 
4:8), so again we observe the eye 
of faith fixed on something supra- 
terrestrial. Sometimes one hears the 
comment that Christians are so 
heavenly-minded that they are of no 
earthly use, an attempt at humour 
as state as it is snide. Abraham was 
heavenly-minded, and that is why 
"God was not ashamed to be his 
God" (v. 16). 

John Bunyan described his Chris- 
tian as a pilgrim; he had surely 

Lessons by 
Major Ed Read, 
Newfoundland 

caught the spirit of the Bible. Abra- 
ham and the patriarchs were 
"strangers and pilgrims on the earth" 
(v. 13), and the writer will soon re- 
mind us that Christians have here "no 
continuing city, but we seek one to 
come" (ch. 13:14). A saying at- 
tributed to Jesus puts it like this: 
"This world is a bridge; pass over 
it, but do not build your houses on 
it." 

Faith Separating: (vs. 23-29) 

Moses was a man of destiny, as his 
parents seem to have known when 
he was born. He was a man of action, 
as the vigorous verbs that enliven this 
paragraph suggest. We will consider 
several of those action verbs sepa- 
rately, but what sums them all up? 
What was Moses' main achievement, 
his total work? Perhaps the term 
"separating" will summarize it best. 
He made his mark on history when 
he led his people out of slavery and 
fashioned them into a nation. 

Moses refused the honours of 
Egypt. It cost him considerably in 
material terms. But faith can never 
say yes to God until it says no to 
self-interest. Moses choosing, chose 
to suffer for the sake of his people. 
Some have suggested that the crown 
of Egypt was at that time within 
Moses' grasp. If it was, he might have 
seized it, and gone down in history 
as Egypt's most illustrious ruler. But 
if he had, he would never have at- 
tained the reputation he did by mak- 



The Epistle to 

The Hebrews - (27) 



ing his great refusal. However, the 
real point is this: Moses did not 
foresee the reputation he would estab- 
lish for himself. He saw instead pri- 
vation, danger and suffering, and 
resolutely chose them. 

Moses esteeming or accounting, 
weighed the issues in the balances 
of eternity. He was not looking for 
a secure place in the esteem of men; 
he craved the approval of God. Moses 
forsook Egypt. One day, fired by 
patriotism and youthful impetuosity, 
he killed an Egyptian who was abus- 
ing a fellow-Hebrew. When he real- 
ized the matter was known he was 
afraid (Ex. 2:14, 15). Some have 
seen a contradiction between that 




record and the statement here (v. 27) 
that he did not fear the wrath of the 
king. Various views may harmonize 
the account; one explanation admits 
that he was afraid, but says that faith 
saved him from panic and an at- 
tempt to raise a slaves' revolt there 
and then. "He was afraid, admitted- 
ly" writes F. F. Bruce "but that was 
not why he left Egypt; his leaving 
Egypt was an act of faith." 

Moses endured patiently until he 
accomplished his purpose. His secret 
was his conviction of things not seen 
(v. 1), that insight which is the es- 
sence of real faith. It was men of 
vision and valour that William Booth 
surely had in mind when he said, 
"Those who see the invisible ac- 
complish the impossible." Moses 
kept or introduced the Passover 
Feast, and gave instructions for its 
annual observance, which means that 
he never doubted that God would 
bring his people through to freedom. 
Moses passed through the Red Sea, 
leading the people of Israel to be- 
lieve that God was making a path 
for them, as indeed He was (Exodus 
13:13). These are the deeds of 
Moses, and he did them all by faith! 
Faith Triumphing: (vs. 30-35a) 

Joshua is not mentioned by name, 
but it is his faith in view in verse 30. 



To wait for the walls of Jericho to 
fall meant conquering impatience. It 
meant overcoming skepticism, too. 
Was it sensible to imagine that city 
would be taken just by marching 
around it? Reason would have di- 
rected them to Storm the Gates of 
Jericho (the title of a brilliant book 
by Rabbi Abraham Feinberg of To- 
ronto). But God's way was different, 
and Joshua and his followers took it, 
by faith. 

Rahab took the side of the people 
of God when they seemed to have 
little chance. Why? Because deep in 
the heart of this woman, despite her 
loose kind of life, was born the con- 
viction that ultimate victory is with 
God. That was her faith, and it re- 
sulted in her preservation. 

Seven familiar names are added to 
the honour roll of faith, all of them 
men who conquered. Other triumphs 
of faith are confined to a phrase, but 
each is a phrase suggesting at least 
one worthy man. What names passed 
in review before the writer's mind! 
"Who through faith subdued king- 
doms" — did he here refer to Jona- 
than, who single-handedly routed the 
Philistines (I Samuel 14) ? "Wrought 
righteousness" — perhaps he thought 
of Deborah, the woman judge 
(Judges 4). "Obtained promises"; 
whoever received more gracious 
promises than Solomon, the wise 
king (I Kings 9) ? "Stopped the 
mouths of lions" immediately sug- 
gests Daniel, delivered from the den 
(Dan. 6). "Quenched the violence of 
fire" brings to mind those three brave 
Hebrews, Shadrack Meshach and 
Abednego (Daniel 3), in the court 
of the Babylonian king. 

"Escaped the edge of the sword" 
describes both Elijah and Elisha (I 
Kings 19; II King 6). "Out of 
weakness were made strong" could 
very well imply Jeremiah, who called 
himself a child, and yet became one 
of the bravest voices for God (Jer. 1). 
"Waxed valiant in fight" may mean 
Shammah, one of David's mighty men 
by whom the Lord won a great vic- 
tory (II Samuel 23:11, 12). "Turned 
to flight the armies of aliens" brings 
to mind Hezekiah, who spread the 
threatening letter before the Lord, 
and in answer God despoiled Sen- 
nacherib (II Kings 19). "Women 
received their dead raised" suggests 
the great woman of Shunem whose 
son died but was raised by Elisha 
(II Kings 4). 

Faith Enduring: (vs. 35b-38) 

Heroism may win the famous vic- 
tory, as it did in the cases mentioned 
above. But it takes heroism to bear 
defeat and persecution and death, 
too, and faith can give rise to just 
that endurance. Whether in triumph 
or trial, God's people move into ever 
deeper fellowship with Him by faith. 

The War Cry 




TO DEVOTIONS 



WEEKLY 
PRAYER SUBJECT 

People whose wrongdoing 
has brought them public 
disgrace. 



PRAYER 



Friend of the friendless, we would be 
shown a way to befriend the sinner 
whose sin is known to all, the one 
whose family is suffering through 
his wrongdoing. Thou art able to lead 
men through the dark night of failure 
and disgrace into light of victory 
over evil. 



SUCCESSFUL devotional peri- 
ods are dependent upon 
obedience. This does not relate 
to an act only, or to a response 
to a command, but to an atti- 
tude, a customary attitude, "an 
abiding pattern". 

It will not be difficult to obey 
if we really believe that God has 
the answer. In specific cases, the 
first clue which He gives us to 
follow may seem unimportant or 
even unrelated, but it will move 
us in the right direction. Begin to 
obey even now as you listen. De- 
layed obedience, even now at this 
moment, can become disobedi- 
ence. We can be as obedient in 
listening as in speaking, in wait- 
ing as in going. Consistent obedi- 



The 

MINISTRY 

of 

PRAYER (7) 

BY LIEUT.-COLONEL MIMA RUSSELL 

This is the seventh and final article In a series which is designed chiefly for 
group discussion but is valuable also for personal study. 




ence will bring continuing revela- 
tion. 

Surrender is important in pray- 
er; surrender of ourselves to God 
to be used as He wishes; surren- 
der of our ideas so that we can 
see God's way; surrender of the 
person or situation to God so that 
He can work as He wills. To re- 
lease a person for whom we are 
praying from the grip of what we 
think he should do will make it 
possible for God to reach him 
more easily. We can place him in 
God's hands. 

"Commit thy way unto the 
Lord; trust also in Him; and He 
shall bring it to pass" (Psalm 37: 

5). 
Commitment of people or prob- 



blems is essential if God is to 
work as He wishes. As we really 
place them in God's hands for 
His action, He will begin to work. 
The first indication that God has 
begun to answer prayer is re- 
vealed in the first clue, upon 
which we may act. 

Thanksgiving should not be 
withheld until the prayer request 
has become "finished business". 
Gratitude for the slightest pro- 
gress reinforces faith, increases 
expectation and helps to remove 
doubts about the way in which 
God works. 

Faith that God is now doing 
all He can about our prayers will 
help us to seek to discover rea- 
sons for the delay in man rather 



The Modern Shepherd 




"Come and see me In my office" 

Said the pastor to his sheep. 
"I will make some time to coun- 
sel, 
And to comfort when you 
weep." 

But some of his flock were 
weary, 
And some of his flock were 
sad; 
And some were a bit discour- 
aged, 
Were losing the faith they 
had. 

And the journey to the office 
Was too much to contem- 
plate; 

Some of them started to wander, 
Some just sat down to wait. 

Now this was a real "modern" 
shepherd 
No old-fashioned notions had 
he; 
He had no time to go seeking, 
To find where his flock might 
be. 



The lambkins were soon out 
straying 
From the safety of the fold; 
Into the haunts of evil, 

'Gainst a tempter wild and 
bold. 

But the shepherd still was busy 
With his studies grave and 
deep; 
Forgetting his obvious task 
Was to find his straying 
sheep. 

Pity the sheep with no shepherd, 
Pity the lambs that are lost! 

Pity the negligent shepherd 
Who has not counted the costl 

For some day he will be ques- 
tioned, 
As to why his sheep have 
strayed; 
At the door of the "careless" 
shepherd 
Much of the blame will be 
laid. 

—Alice Glllard 
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than in God. This will help us to 
understand better the verse that 
says, ". . . What things soever ye 
desire, when ye pray, believe that 
ye receive them, and ye shall 
have them" (Mark 11:24). The 
matter about which we pray, if it 
is in His will, is already "in the 
works," and God will move as 
quickly as He can to fulfil His 
will 

Love for God will help us to 
concentrate. "Concentration and 
consecration are nearer together 
than we know" (Sangster). Even 
wandering thoughts can be 
brought into our prayers, as we 
follow with love and concern the 
people and subjects which appear 
to intrude into the secret place. 
They may be important intru- 
sions, God-inspired. 

"I follow wandering thoughts 
with prayer ... I lift wandering 
thoughts into my prayer" (E. 
Stanley Jones) . 

What appeared to be disturb- 
ing thoughts of what he should 
be doing instead of praying were 
written down by Commissioner 
Brengle who found that later 
they were valuable reminders of 
things he might otherwise have 
forgotten. After jotting them 
down he found it comparatively 
easy to return to his communion 
with God. The intrusion may be 
God's reminder of unfinished 
business which should become 
part of the plan for the day. 

For those who want the best in 
fellowship through devotional 
periods, there is a best attitude, 
obedience; a best Teacher, the 
Holy Spirit; a best book, the Bi- 
ble; a best place, the secret place, 
a best plan, your own, learned 
under God's direction. 

Conclusion 

Prayer is awareness: "I saw al- 
so the Lord"; adoration; "Holy is 
the Lord of hosts"; awakening: 
"Woe is me! for I am undone"; 
alertness: "Here am I; send me"; 
and action: "Go, and tell" (Isa. 
6). 
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AS GOOD AS A DOCTOR 



ENTERING the Training Col- 
lege from Peterborough, Ont., 
in September, 1927, Major Flor- 
ence Eva Williams was commis- 




officer because of serious illness, 
For some twenty years she mani- 
fested a true Christian courage 
and fortitude in her confinement 
to hospital and was a blessing to 
many, so much so that the nurses 
referred to her as "Doctor Wil- 
liams" because of her influence. 
The funeral service was con- 
ducted by Colonel Alfred Dixon 
(R) and the interment took place 
at Mount Pleasant Cemetery. 
Friends will remember her sisters 
—Gertrude, Stella R., Emily and 
Veta May — in their sorrow. 



sioned the following June and ap- 
pointed as a Lieutenant to Dres- 
den. Then followed twenty-one 
years' of faithful service as a 
corps officer in no less than eigh- 
teen corps, with a brief period in 
the Women's Social Services. 

Major Williams had a sweet 
and gracious spirit. A most dili- 
gent and devoted officer, a serv- 
ant of Christ whose fragrant in- 
fluence blessed and inspired many 
people, the Major was obliged to 
accept the role of a pensioned 



STRONG IN FAITH 

BORN in Rio de Janeiro, Brazil, 
Sister Mrs. A. Kittan (nee Le 
Sueur) studied music in London, 
England, and taught music in Al- 
berta for many years. Towards 
the end of her life, Mrs. Kittan 
went to live with a niece, Senior- 
Major Coralie McKinnell (R), on 
the west coast. In 1961 at the 
North Burnaby Corps, Mrs. Kittan 
was converted and later became 
a soldier, ready to give her testi- 
mony whenever given the op- 
portunity. A member of the home 
league and over-sixty club, Mrs. 
Kittan passed away in her 96th 
year, strong in her faith in God. 
A graveside service was conduct- 
ed by the Commanding Officer, 
Captain Alan Neelon, assisted by 
Lieut.-Colonel W. J. Carruthers 
(R). A memorial service was held 
the following Sunday in which 
Senior-Major McKinnell and Sis- 
ter Mrs. H. Baldwin paid tributes 
to the life of Mrs. Kittan. 



CONTINUAL WITNESS 

IlfHEN the Army first came to 
'» the community of Ming's 
Bight, Newfoundland, Brother 
Robert Clarke opened up his 
home for the meetings. It was in 
one of these meetings that Broth- 
er Clarke sought Christ. Holding 
the position as drum sergeant, he 
has been a continual witness for 
his Lord throughout the years 
until, at the age of sixty-five, 
Brother Clarke was promoted to 
Glory. He is survived by his wife, 
three sons and three daughters. 

The funeral service was con- 
ducted by the Commanding Offi- 
cer, Captain Robert French, and 
Pastor Colbourne. 



PROMOTED to glory from the 
Riverside Hospital, Toronto on 
Thursday, August 1st, Mrs. Major 
Caleb Tuck was laid to rest in 
Mount Pleasant Cemetery, on 
Saturday, August 3rd. The Staff 
Secretary, Colonel Frank Moul- 
ton, conducted the funeral ser- 
vice. 

Mrs Major Tuck became an 
officer from a small mining town 
of Tilt Cove, Newfoundland, in 
1900. For ten years she com- 
manded several corps and pio- 
neered Army work in many re- 
mote outposts of Newfoundland. 
She married in 1910 and Captain 
and Mrs. Caleb Tuck served in 
Field, Social and Correctional 
Services Departments for forty- 
three years. 

Mrs. Tuck was a quiet, self- 
effacing person, but in all her 




CONSISTENT WORKER MAINTAINED TRUTHS 



KNOWN as "Aunt Drucie" and 
a well-loved figure at Hare 
Bay, Nfld., Sister Mrs. Druscilla 
Han n was re- 
cently promoted 
to Glory. 

She was one 
of the oldest sol- 
diers on the roll, 
an enthusiastic 
home league 
member and was 
consistent in her 
duties as Peni- 
tent-Form Sergeant and Visiting 
Sergeant. 

She is survived by her hus- 
band, three sons and four daugh- 
ters. The funeral services were 
conducted by Captain R. G 
Stratton. 




HAVING maintained a constant 
trust in God throughout her 
life since her childhood con- 
version, Mrs. Fanny Pollard of 
Botwood Corps, 
Nfld. was recent- 
ly promoted to 
Glory. A faithful 
home league 
member for many 
years, Mrs. Pol- 
lard had been a 
soldier at Bot- 
wood since 1932. 
The Commanding Officer, Ma- 
jor Alec Anthony, conducted the 
funeral service and the following 
Sunday a memorial service was 
held. Major Arthur Parsons (R) 
who had enrolled Mrs. Pollard, 
paid a fitting tribute. 



appointments commanded the re- 
spect of many for her Christian 
character and her devotion to the 
cause in which she believed. 
Her earthly course concluded as 
she had lived, with dignity, grace 
and Christian fortitude. Her faith 
never wavered even in suffering. 
Her pledges made to God years 
ago have been kept inviolate in 
service that has influenced many 
across Canada. 

She has left to mourn her 
passing one brother, living in 
California. 




ENDURING INTEREST 

COMING from Scotland fifty- 
five years ago, Sister Marga- 
ret Anne Jones linked up with 
the East Kildonan (formerly 
Elmwood) Corps, in Winnipeg, 
and became a soldier. 

Through the years this com- 
rade regularly attended the meet- 
ings and home league until fail- 
ing health curtailed her activi- 
ties. Mrs. Jones continued to 
maintain her love for the Lord 
and her interest in the corps un- 
til she was called to her Reward. 
The well-attended funeral service 
was conducted by Captain A. O. 
MacMillan. 



— Scriptural L^rod&word [^uzzle — 



Where a dash li printed, the misting word li the required 
solution. Biblical references are given, to be used If needed. 



REFERENCES ACROSS: 1. Mark 5. 7. Mark 15. 8. Pro. 11. 
9. John 12. 14. Acts 22. 17. Jer. 23. 18. Rom. 5. 21. 
Pro. 10. 24. Ps. 22. 25. I Pet 2. DOWN: 2. Titus 1. 3. Ps, 
119. 4. Ps. 74. 5. Gen. 14. 6 .Ps. 91. 10. Heb. 13. 11. 
Luke 5. 13. Jud. 8. 19. Luke 6. 20. Pro. 31. 23. I Cor. 15. 



ACROSS 

1 . The herd of swine ran 
down such a place into 
the sea (5| 

7. Son of Simon, brother of 
Rufus (9) 

8. He who is surety for a 
stranger shall suffer thus 
for it (5] 

9. This was filled with the 
odour of the ointment of 
spikenard (5) 
To display (4) 
Paul said he was thus 
born (4) 

A fountain yields a 
spring of waterl (5) 

17. The Lord led the house 
of Israel from this coun- 
try |5| 

Death reigned from this 
man to Moses (4| 
Low marshy lands (4) 
It is as this to a fool to 
do mischief |5) 

24. The Psalmist said he had 
been heard from these 
of the unicorns |5) 

25. We should submit to 
every one of man for 
the Lord's sake (9) 

26. Raising agent (5) 

DOWN 

2. What a bishop should 
be |9) 



12. 

14. 



15. 



18. 

19. 
21. 



3. The Psalmist said God's 
Word was a light to his 
this (4| 

4. Carved work was broken 
down with these and 
hammers (4) 

5. Shinab was king of this 
place (5) 

6. The Psalmist said there 
was na need to fear the 
one that flew by day 
(5) 

10. "Let us the sacri- 
fice of praise to God 
continually" (5) 

1 1 . The men who brought 
the man sick of palsy to 
be healed sought these 
to bring him to Jesus |5) 

12. Trays wander, without 
doubtl (5) 

13. Gideon took these off 
the camels' necks (9| 

16. Us and her become a 
doorkeeperl (5) 

19. When this arose the 
house built on the rock 
withstood it 15) 

20. We should plead the 
cause of the poor and 
these (5) 

22. A pound in the pan 
gives a scheme (4) 

23. "As Is the earthy, such 

are also that are 

earthy" (4) 
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The War Crv 



TpiIE son of corps officers, Lieut - 
A Colonel Arthur Calvert was 
born at Bowmanville, Ont . when 
his parents were stationed there, 
and was converted at the age of 
seven in a Decision Sunday meet- 
ing at Cobalt, Ont. He finished 
high school in Montreal where 
he studied to become a Chartered 
Accountant, but future plans 
were changed when, like a bolt 
from the blue, he heard the call 
to be an officer. He felt very 
strongly that if he waited to com- 
plete his course in accountancy 
he would never go to the Train- 
ing College, so after three years 
of study he became a cadet in 
1922. 

Mrs. Calvert was born in Lon- 
don, England, coming to Canada 
with her parents at the age of 
two and settling in Montreal. In 
1922 she entered the Toronto 
Training College and was mar- 
ried in 1926. For eighteen years 
the Calverts served as corps of- 
ficers, commanding a number of 
corps, including Mount Dennis 
(Toronto), Belleville, Lisgar 
Street (Toronto), Hamilton 
Temple, Ottawa Citadel and Lon- 
don Citadel. 

In 1941 the Colonel was ap- 
pointed to the Salvation Army's 
Canadian War Services as an ac- 
countant, later becoming senior 
accountant and then chief ac- 
countant overseas. Upon their re- 
turn to Canada he was appointed 
as territorial auditor; two ap- 



Say Hallelujah — 2 
HERITAGE OF THE 
MODERN SALVATIONIST 



DERHAPS worse than 
■*■ blows and bruises suf- 
fered by early-day Salva- 
tionists were the untrue ac- 
cusations hurled against 
them — veritable innuen- 
does from hell. 

Witnessing for Jesus 
brought out all that was 
worst in the denizens of 
Satan. Citizens of sin knew 
no limit to their evil-ima- 
gined obloquies and vilifi- 
cation. 

Thus Salvationists were 
accused of circulating blas- 
phemous handbills, a form 
of hysteria which encour- 
aged sexual immorality, 
deceit, misappropriation of 
funds and the like. More- 
over, wholesale obscenities 
of the most grotesque 
nature were attributed 
both to the Army's officials 
and converts. It seemed 
that nothing too bad could 
be said, and nothing too 
incredible to be believed, 
even by many good 
people. 

But the tough soldiers of 
the Cross fearlessly faced 
it all and marched on to 
bring the wonder of a Sav- 
iour to areas of existence 
(not living) where there 
was no wonder at all. 

Such is the heritage of 
the modern Salvationist; 
for him to enlarge or for 
him to dissipate. 

GEORGE KNOWLTON 



::■ 



FOLLOWED FAMILY 
TRADITION 

Thumb-nail sketch of the career of Ueut.-Coiorte! 
ond Mrs. Arthur Calvert, now retired. 



pomtments in the Men's Social 
Service Department followed. 
Subsequent posts were Travel and 
Red Shield Services Secretary. 



Chancellor of the Southern On- 
tario Division, Divisional Com- 
mander of the Northern Ontario 
Division and then for the past 




Lieut. -Colonel and 
Mrs. Arthur Cal- 
vert, whose retire- 
ment meeting was 
reported recently. 




Summer Visitors 




A group of sixty-four scouts from Bermuda recently visited Ontario, camping 

at the Haliburton Scout Reserve. The Territorial Youth Secretary, Major 

Joseph Craig, greets the leader, Harrison Isaac. Brigadier David Strachan, of 

the Sncrbourne Street Hostel, Toronto, is also with the group. 




As a contribution to the Army's Youth Year activities, Salvation Army girl 
guides of Western Ontario raised funds through talent schemes, bake sales and 
other projects to bring to the division two S.A. guides from the Central 
America and West Indies territory. They are seen, above, chatting with Captain 
Jack Barr, Public Relations Officer, London. The girls spent a week at Camp 
Glenhuron with more than a hundred guides of the division. Afterwards they 
were conducted on a hospitality tour of the division. 



almost eaght years as Trade Sec- 
retary. The Colonel cave "service 
for a time as Bandmaster at West 
Toronto and later as Songster 
Leader at North Toronto 

Mrs. Calvert has, for more than 
three 1 years, served as Divisional 
League of Mercy Secretary for 
Metro Toronto. A goodly number 
of league of mercy members 
gathered at North Toronto re- 
cently to honour her services. The 
meeting was piloted by Mr* 
Lieut, -Colonel Alfred Simester, 
with Mrs. Commissioner Clar- 
ence Wiseman as the special 
speaker. 

The Calverts have four chil- 
dren: Dr. Mrs. Gwen Fisher, Mrs. 
Jean Smith of Pasadena, Cali- 
fornia, Major Roy Calvert, Di- 
visional Youth Secretary for 
Metro Toronto, and Mr. William 
Calvert, a chartered accountant. 
There are twelve grandchildren 

"It is not given to many men 
in Salvation Army Service to 
hold a position at one time held 
by their parents," notes the Chief 
Secretary (Colonel Leslie Rus- 
sell). "In his last appointment as 
Territorial Trade Secretary, 
Lieut-Colonel Calvert occupied 
the same position as his late 
father. Like father, like son may 
well apply. Certainly as a son 
of the regiment he has faithfully 
followed in his father's train. 
Both the Colonel and his wife 
have followed a family tradition 
in salvation service and the ter- 
ritory is grateful." 

Scouts from Bermuda 

ONE of the greatest strengths of 
The Salvation Army in Ber- 
muda is to be found in the scout 
and guide movement — a facet of 
the Army's varied youth pro- 
gramme. During the latter part 
of July the results of this very 
worthy involvement became evi- 
dent when Metro Toronto was 
invaded by a group of sixty-four 
boy scouts, all attached to Salva- 
tion Army corps on the island. 

This trip was organized by the 
Shelly Bay Outpost Scout Troop 
under the leadership of Scout- 
master Harrison Isaac, as a Youth 
Year project. This troop was rein- 
forced by scouts from the New- 
lands group along with their 
leader, Charles Hayward, and the 
2nd Somerset troop with their 
leader, Alex Outerbridge. Also 
accompanying the group was an 
assistant county commissioner for 
the boy scouts in Bermuda, Mr. 
Vivien Spring. 

The boys and their youthful 
leaders flew from Bermuda and 
were met at the Toronto Interna- 
tional Airport by the Territorial 
Youth Secretary (Major Joe 
Craig) who assisted them with 
their itinerary for the duration of 
the trip. 

The first engagement for the 
group was a five-day camping 
period at the Haliburton Scout 
Reserve. At this camp the boys 
took part in various scout camp- 
ing projects, worked toward 
badges, and took part in the gen- 
eral fun which such an experience 
provides. On their return to To- 
ronto they were given accommo- 
dation at the Salvation Army 
Men's Hostel (through the co- 
operation of the Superintendent, 
Brigadier David Strachan) and 
from this central point they 
toured various interesting spots 
( Continued on yage 10) 
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The 

SPIRITUAL DYNAMIC 

Of The 

PRINTED WORD 

BY COLONEL GEORGE B. SMITH (R) 



r |ttTE voracious appetite for the 
printed word in many forms 
reveals that there is an almost 
universal dependence on news- 
print. Newspapers in the western 
world are numerous, vast in size 
and penetrating in influence. Ac- 
cording to The Salvation Army 
Year Book, our own movement is- 
sues 127 periodicals with a circu- 
lation of nearly two million per 
issue in many languages. 

Newsprint is a potent factor 
in education and propaganda 
Not even radio or television has 
diminished the insatiable thirst 
for reading. 

The mechanism and men be- 
hind the stupendous organization 
of press coverage reveal the 
highest form of genius. King- 
doms rise and fall through the 
press. The press is big business. 
Well-known millionaires have 
been enriched by it: Hearst, Luce 
and Cowles in America; North- 
cliffe, Rothermere, Beaverbrook 
and Thompson in Britain. 

Yet it is important to recog- 
nize that journalism proper is 
more than a craft and an in- 
dustry; that it is a vocation and 
a ministry when expressed in its 
highest form. 

The press should be regarded 
as a trusteeship, something more 
than a purveyor of news. The 
cynical phrase, "Vice is news and 
virtue isn't," expounds the lowest 
taste in journalism. "A journalist 
with ideals is an unspeakable 
blessing, but a journalist without 
ideals is satanic." Every good 
editor is a trustee for the mental 
and moral welfare of his readers. 

The Pope may launch hts Interdict, 

The union its decree, 
But the bubble Is blown and the bubble 
Is pricked 

By ut and such as we. 
Remember that battle and itand aside 

While thrones and powen confess 
That king over all the children of pride 

Is the Press — the Press — the Press. 

"I regarded General William 
Booth as the newspaperman's 
most reliable source of copy," 
wrote Bernard Falk. "His sayings, 
with their rugged Old Testament 
flavour and homely wisdom, went 
down well with the public, which 
thought him a good sort." Most 
certainly the Founder recognized 
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the power of the press! The Sal- 
vation Army might have been a 
back-street mission without it. 

Individual destinies have been 
changed by our periodicals. A 
torn piece of The War Cry flut- 
ters into the life of Frederick 
Tucker in India, and a civil 
judge becomes a pioneering mis- 
sionary to "untouchables" in that 
land. 

A girl buys some fish and chips 
wrapped in a War Cry, her friend 
reads an article in it, is led to 
attend an Army meeting, and 
later seeks Christ as her Saviour. 

While I was conducting a 
meeting at a Clydeside corps in 
Scotland, the Commanding Offi- 
cer said to me: "That woman 
sitting at the back of the hall 
bought a War Cry in a public 
house, and on the front page was 
an article written by you, 'Par- 
don for the Past'. It led her to 
attend the meetings and she got 
saved. She has come to the meet- 
ing this morning especially to 
see you." 



Just before the late Colonel 
Ernest R. Webb was promoted to 
Glory, I went to see him in the 
hospital. He had spent most of 
his life on editorial work in Brit- 
ain, Canada and Australia. As he 
lay on the hospital bed, we dis- 
cussed the power of the printed 
word. 

Seeing that so few people write 
to editors telling of blessings re- 
ceived through the Army press 
I asked the Colonel whether he 
thought the Army's many peri- 
odicals make much difference to 
the lives of people. He replied 
that in Australia he had made it 
a principle that every edition 
of The War Cry he edited must 
include a small panel explaining 
how to be saved*. One day a 
man tramping the country lit a 
fire with a piece of a War Cry. 
As the flames curled around the 
paper, the heat brought out in 
bold relief the words, "How to 

* On average, the panels appearing 
monthly in this periodical Inviting spiritual 
counsel produce at least one written reply. 



be saved". The paper lingered 
long enough for him to read the 
illuminated message. 

The man was so impressed that 
he walked to the nearest town 
and purchased another War Cry 
so that he might read the mes- 
sage again. Later he wrote to 
Colonel Webb and told him that 
as the result of that chance en- 
counter with the Army's printed 
message he had sought and found 
salvation through Christ! 

There is a spiritual dynamic in 
the printed word. Every word 
goes on its own errand. Words 
can be the vehicle of redemptive 
grace to men; words with Chris- 
tian meaning make our period- 
icals more powerful than a two- 
edged sword! 

J. B. Phillips, whose translation 
of the New Testament has 
proved so helpful, has told how 
he came to undertake the work 
of translation. 

"I think the seeds of my de- 
sire were sown in my early boy- 
(Continued on page 10) 




The War Cry 



For Shut-ins 



The Lord Will Provide 

Does God give only to take away? A meditation for lhos« Christians 
who ar« battling with the subject of faith versus reasoning. 



"PAITH is the biggest star in 
the firmament of grace. Born 
in heaven it is of the highest 
origin. Yet so lowly is its abode 
that we find it in the hearts of 
the earth's redeemed. Faith de- 
mands the mightiest of deeds for 
its source, and is found in an 
Omnipotent God. By faith wc 
know that worlds were called 
into being, and without faith, the 
word declares, it is impossible to 
please God. 

But faith must be tested. God 
must see reality. It wUl never do 
to approach with the lips while 
the heart is far from Him. Scrip- 
ture says in the plainest of words, 
"Son, give me thine heart". It is 
one thing to say that we have 
faith, but faith that is untried 
and unproven is faith uncertain. 
Thus we read "that God did 
tempt Abraham" (Gen. 22:1). 
The same voice that called 
him a captive from the den of 
the enemy and from the idols of 
Ur was now demanding that he 
offer up his son — yes, his only 
son, the seed of promise — as a 
burnt offering upon one of 
Moriah's lofty peaks. Reason 
would brush aside the thought 
as absurd. Would a son given by 
miracle, the only channel through 
which a world awaited blessing, 
be called upon to offer his life 
atop some bleak mountain? 
Absolute foolishness. An unheard 
of thought. Would God give only 
to take away? These are the 
natural reasonings of the heart 
But they must be viewed in the 
light of the circumstances. Abra- 
ham, the man of faith answers 
by rising up early to start his 
journey. Like another who was 
to come after him, he was able 
to say, "I made haste and delayed 
not to keep thy commandments" 
(Psalm 119:60). 

It matters not how the natural 
heart may speculate in response 



to things seen, when the inner 
man has learned to scan the city 
which has foundations, and whose 
builder and maker is God. The 
enemy would open the ear to 
every sound other than the voice 
that speaks from glory, but God's 
messages are plain. His will is 
made known. And to the man of 
faith there was nothing to do but 
to obey. Thus the three day jour- 



Se lfv» Hint when thy ufflumn com** to 

|»tn the Innumerable caravan that moves 
To that mysterious main, whet* each 

shall take 
Hli chamber In th» silent hattt of death, 
Thau go not, ttica Mm a.«any-*la*e at 

night, 
Sceurged la hit duneeen, but, sustained 

and soothed 
By an unfaltering trust, approach thy 

grave 
like ana whe Wraps the drapery of Ms 

couch 
About Mia, and lies down to pleasant 

dreams. 

From Thanatopslj — 
Wn. Culkn Bryant. 



ney into the wilderness of Mori- 
ah. No clouds of earth could ob- 
struct this aged pilgrim, however 
dark they be, for he had learned 
the art of basking in the sunlight 
of God's unchanging faithfulness. 
What did it matter how the 
scenes changed or the pathway 
turned? The one who ordered his 
footsteps would forever remain 
the same. "His faithfulness re- 
maineth throughout all genera- 
tions." Into this haven lie had 
steered his frail craft many years 
before. He was sure of the jetty 
to which he was now moored. 
Thus while the storm of human 
reasonings raged outside the har- 
bour of faith, he was able to lay 
at anchor in the calm of God's 
unerring wisdom. Had not Je- 
hovah given him a son according 
to promise? Was not Sarah given 
strength to bear child in her old 




age? And was it not only after 
he had abandoned all hopes that 
a son was given? A positive af- 
firmation answers every question. 

A seed was promised through 
which a world redeemer would 
come! That seed was in the per- 
son of the lad who now walked 
beside him, for God had sworn 
that in Isaac a world was to be 
blessed. Therefore, in obedience 
to the command of the Lord, 
even if he must slay the only 
human link to all these promises, 
still in faithfulness God. must 
raise him from the dead for Isaac 
was the seed of promise. 

These are the breathings of 
faith. They reach out beyond the 
range of changing circumstances, 
and earthly conditions, yea, above 
the shifting clouds of things seen 
and temporal, to the throne- 
room of an all-sufficient God. 
There and there only can we ex- 
amine with safety the purposes of 
the Lord. Faith gets into the 
presence of the high and lofty 
one who inhabits eternity, and 
then is able to interpret earthly 
circumstances in the light of 
God's faithfulness. Faith never 
draws its conclusion from out- 



Kight: Mrs. Wight, Deer 
Lake, NftcL, presents a 
pulpit lamp, in memory 
of her husband, to Cap- 
tain Donald Snook. 

Right, below: Captain 
Burton Dumerton pre- 
sents an award at the 
dinner of the hockey 
league of the British 
Columbia South Division 
which has attracted new 
young people, among 
whom several have been 
converted. 

Left: These young people 
of Sussex, N.B., seen with 
the Gommanding Officer, 
Captain Gregory S3rn- 
rnonds, were recently 
commissioned as bands- 
men by Brigadier James 
Sloan. 



ward appearances, bat res& by 
unshakable confidence in the un- 
erring wisdom of an omnipotent, 
omnipresent, and omniscient 
God. 

Notice, too, the beautiful Mend- 
ing of faith between Abraham 
and Isaac, his son. "They went 
both of them together** (v. 6). 
Complete trust and confidence 
encircles tl»e otherwise helpless 
scene. Isaac leaned unreservedly 
upon his fathers promise of God 
supplying the lamb, even while 
the cords that bound him to the 
altar bit into his unresisting flesh. 
And Abraham accounted God 
able to provide a world redeemer 
regardless of the gleaming blade 
that would start its downward 
plunge. 

But God spared the heart of 
Abraham the pang He would not 
spare Hb own. Faith may cause 
the hand of a father to rise to 
slay his only son, but in doing so 
brings into action the mighty 
right arm of Jehovah- Jireh. For 
faith, be it the size of a grain of 
mustard seed, must unlock the 
floodgates of God's understanding 
love. The test was over. Abra- 
ham's faith was proven. 

But God's tests go on. Like 
Abraham's, they may seem un- 
reasonable, unwarranted, or even 
beyond understanding. But only 
in this way can God know those 
who are truly His. The tested 
often have to walk blindly on, 
confident only that in the ulti- 
mate God's way will be right, 
and that He will make plain His 
purpose. 

(Continued on page 10) 
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BERMUDA SCOUTS 

(Continued from page 7) 
in Toronto and paid a visit to 
Niagara Falls. 

The highlight of their experi- 
ence was a trip to Jackson's Point 
where they participated in a com- 
bined camp fire with the scouts 
and cubs of Metro Toronto, who 
were there for their camp. On the 
Sunday morning the Territorial 
Youth Secretary led a divine 
service parade in which the Ber- 
mudian Scouts shared and at the 
conclusion of this meeting there 
were a number of seekers at the 
Mercy Seat. The visitors also took 
part in the Sunday evening meet- 
ing and provided nearly a half- 
hour of song in their own unique 
manner. Then they joined the 
Metro scouts for a final nostalgic 
camp fire. 

As well as this large group 
there was a smaller group of 
scouts under the leadership of 
Scoutmaster Art Douglas from the 
Cedar Hill Corps in Bermuda. 
This group went to the Roblin 
Lake Camp in the Mid-Ontario 
Division and shared camping ex- 
perience with the scouts from 
Metro, Mid-Ontario and Southern 
Ontario. The Divisional Youth 
Secretary for that division (Cap- 
tain James Reid) was responsible 
for organizing this venture with 
the Cedar Hill Scout Troop. 



MISSING PERSONS 

The Salvation Army will asalst In 
the search for mining relatives. 
Please read the list below, and If you 
know the present address of any per- 
son listed, or any Information which 
will be helpful In continuing the 
search, kindly contact the Men's 
Social Service Secretary, 20 Albert 
Street, Toronto, marking your en- 
velope "Inquiry''. 

BALDWIN, Russell Lloyd. Age ap- 
proximately 47. Born in Redclitfe, 
Alberta. Fair complexion; blue eyes; 
fair hair. Parents divorced. Last 
heard from in 1946, when he was 
working for the C.P.R. His son, Ruasel 
OSeorge Baldwin, ag-e 23, seeks him. 

68-386 
BEST, Charles. Bom about 18SB, in 
England. Father— John Charles Best, 
mother— Jan Best (nee Tellam). Wae 
chauffeur-valet. Last known place of 
employment was in Quebec. Last 
known place of living was Clearwater 
Beach, In Florida, U.S.A. (about 1944). 
Was married approximately 1906 and 
had son, Cyril and daughter, Laurie, 
who would De in their early sixties. A 
nephew inquires for him and for his 
children or grandchildren. 68-302 

CHINN, Charles and Richard, or their 
relatives. Being sought by brother 
Gilbert Henry Chinn, qf England. 
Approximate ages 65 and 62. Last 
known to live In London, Ontario. 
They have a sister, Mrs. Charles 
Embllng (Kate), who, when last heard 
of in 1935, was living in Michigan, 
U.S. A. 68-101 

FITZGERALD, Richard Nelson 
(pick). Born February 7, 1941, in 
Belleville, Ontario. Parents Albert and 
Alice Mildred Fitzgerald. Has worked 
at service station and has lived In 
fairly recent months in Belleville, 
Peterborough, Montreal, Albany, 
Texas, California, Vanoouver, Victoria 
and Powell River (lumber camp). 
When last seen by his parentis was in 
Victoria, B.C. (1965), and then said he 
was going to Nanalmo, B.C. Parents 
anxious as to Mb whereabouts and 
general well-being, 68-181 

FLEK01, Terje George. Born March 
3, 1934, In Norway. Parents are Terje 
and Krlstlne Flekoi. Has been out of 
contact with his home for over a 
year. Promised to oend his new ad- 
dress. Letter to Tungsten, N.W.T. 
was returned. Parents received Christ- 
mas card from Vancouver, B.C. 18-836 
HAYWARD, Douglas Joseph. Born 
November 24, 1946, in St. John's, Nfld. 
Single. Parents: Francis and Anne 
Hayward. For past 1% years, all 
letters written him have been re- 
turned, Parents are concerned as to 
his well-being and whereabouts. His 
Social Insurance Number Is 105-246- 
904. The family desire he come home. 

68-392 
JACKMAN, Robert (Bob). Born May 
9 1934, In St. John's, Nfld. Mother- 
Mrs. Madeline Jackman. Last heard 
from in 1965, when he was said to be 
in Halifax, N.S. Was butcher by 
trade. Mother desires to locate. She 
heard ho was working in mines in 
Kirkland Lake, Ontario. 68-365 

LUXTON, Charles (Chuck). Born Sep- 
tember 22, 1929, in Montreal, Que. 
Parents: Frederick and Beatrice Lux- 



Replenish 
Your 



Flannelgraph '& 



Supplies ! 




19" x 26" 



FLANNELGRAPH BOARDS 

$ 8.30 24" x 36" . 



$11.50 



FLANNELGRAPH LESSONS 

The life of Christ — Figures to be coloured — 52 scenes with complete 
teacher's manual 

"Early Life of Jesus" 

"later Life of Jesus" 

"Miracles of Jesus" 

"Parables of Jesus" 

Devotional Talks $'•« <"> d 

"The Lord's Prayer" — 23rd Psalm — Beatitudes (9 Lessons| 

Books of the Bible 

"Jesus and the Ten Commandments" 

Missionary Stories from 5 Countries 

Missionary Stories from Around the World 

Missionary Stories from India — 

Asia — 

Africa — 

Old Testament Stories — 

Ruth and Esther 

Elijah and Ellsha 

Others available at $2.30 

A complete line of flannelgraph materials with teacher's manuals is slocked 
for your needs. Prices run from $1.40 per packet. Your requests will be 
given Immediate attention. 

The Trade Department, 259 Victoria St., Toronto 2, Ontario. 



$2.15 
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3.20 
3.20 
2.10 
3.20 
2.70 
2.10 
1.45 
2.10 
1.45 
1.65 
l.«5 

1.65 
1.40 
3.20 



The Spiritual Dynamic 

(Continued from page 8) 
hood/' he says. "I can still re- 
member my childish exasperation 
at "churchy" or archaic language 



ton (nee Ramfey). Separated from 
wife, Margaret (nee "Walker). Has a 
speech impediment, I.B.M. operator. 
Last known to work and live in Cal- 
gary, Alberta, Sister, Mrs. Jean Mc- 
Guire is anxiously Inquiring. 68-293 
McNAMARA, Frank. Born October 9. 
1924, In Penetaneuishene, Ontario. 6' 
tall; 170 lbs.; medium build; scar over 
left cheekbone. Because of injury re- 
clved in work, he walks with a limp. 
Was a carpenter on Trent Canal pro- 
ject but may also play in a dance 
band. "When last heard from in Febru- 
ary of this year, was at a hotel 
(Embassy)— Port Dalhousie, Ontario. 
Mother very ill and keeps calling for 
him. Sister at her cottage In Pene- 
tanguishene enquires. 68-384 

MINAHAN, Michael John. Born in 
Bombay, India on July 3, 1923. Served 
in Indian Army Ordnance with the 
rank of Major. Returned to Ireland 
in 1916 and believed he came to Can- 
ada in 1947. His son, Michael John 
James Minahan, seeks him. 68-324 

PYKE, Daniel Joseph (Danny). Born 
October 13, 1948, in Toronto, Ont. 
6' 5%" tall. 138 lbs. Studied welding 
in Vocational School, Sydney, N.S. 
Left home April 11, 1968. ft is believed 
he is in Saskatchewan. Parents wish 
him to know "all is well" and are 
anxious to hear from him. Please 
make contact with home, near-by 
Salvation Army officer or this office. 

68-402 
SCOTT, Ronald. Born May 18, 1916, in 
England. Last heard from by tele- 
phone April, 1961, when he was in 
Prince Albert, Sask. Served in Air 
Force. Reg. No. R, 91648, Sister, Mrs. 
Joseph Henderson, most anxiouB to 
hear from him. Please communicate. 

68-394 



of the Printed Word 

in liturgy, sermons and hymns. 
It seemed to me that matters of 
positive fact were being described 
as a sort of celestial fairy tale. 

"I was irritated, I think, be- 
cause these matters of which the 
parsons spoke were true ... it 
struck me as monstrous that the 
truth which lay behind the ap- 
pearance of things should be 
dimmed and distorted by the 
wrong voice and wrong lan- 
guage." 

One way of being effective 
with words is in saying exactly 
what we wish them to say. Truth 
can be distorted by the use and 
misuse of words; on the other 
hand, there is magic in words 
used in respect to their meanings. 
Properly used, the printed word 
can make cold type live in hu- 
man experience, bringing fire and 
faith to needy hearts. 

The Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 



You are welcome al the 
JACKSON'S POINT CAMP 

AUDITORIUM 

for Sunday meetings at 

10:30 a.m. and 7 p.m. 

on August 25th 

Colonel & Mrs. F. Moulton 



NOTES IN PASSING 

Captain and Mrs. Lome Hiscock, 
Wlnlerton, Nfld., have welcomed a baby 
daughter, Klmberley Trlna, into their 
home. 



Word has been received that Ma|or 
Emily Paynler of Toronto, Ont., has been 
bereaved in the loss of her brother in 
Bermuda. 




Commissioner and Mrs. C. Wiseman 

Camp Lake, Wisconsin, Fri.-Mon., Aug. 
30-Sept. 2; Winnipeg, Fri. -Sat., Sept. 
6-7 (Graduation of Nurses); Winnipeg 
Citadel, Sun., Sept. 8 (a.m.|; St. James, 
Sun., Sept. 8 (p.m.); London, Thurs., 
Sept. 12; Toronto, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 
14-15 (Cadet's Welcome); Winnipeg, 
Thurs.-Sun., Sept. 19-22 (Manitoba 
and North-West Ontario/Saskatchewan 
Congress); Winnipeg Harbour Light, 
Mon., Sept. 23. 

Mrs. Commissioner C. Wiseman 

Hamilton, Wed., Sept. 1 1 (Home League 
Rally). 

Colonel and Mrs. L Pindred 

Windsor, Citadel, Fri.-Sun., Sept. 6-8; 
Orillia, Thurs., Sept. 1 9; New Liskeard, 
Fri., Sept. 20; *Timmins, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 
21-22; Kirkland Lake, Mon., Sept. 23; 
North Bay, Tues., Sept. 24. 
♦Mrs. Pindred will not accompany. 

Mrs. Colonel L Pindred 

West Toronto, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 21-22. 

Colonel and Mrs. George Higgins: Corner 
Brook Temple, Sun., Sept. 15 (a.m.); 
Corner Brook East, Sun., Sept. 15 
(p.m.), Deer Lake, Mon., Sept. 1 6; 
Springdale, Tues., Sept. 17; Grand 
Falls, Wed., Sept. 1 8; Botwood, Thurs., 
Sept. 19; Windsor, Fri., Sept. 20; Hare 
Bay, Sun., Sept. 22 (a.m.); Gambo, 
Sun., Sept. 22 (p.m.); Lewlsporte, 
Mon., Sept. 23; Twillingate, Tues., 
Sept. 24. 

Colonel and Mrs. Frank Moulton: Jack- 
son's Point, Sun., Aug. 25; West To- 
ronto, Sun., Sept. 15. 

Lieul.-Colonel and Mrs. Morgan Flannigan 
Picton, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 14-15. 

Lieul.-Colonel and Mrs. William Poulton: 
Toronto Harbour Light, Sun., Sept. 15. 

Brigadier Doris Fisher: Dunsmure, Sun., 
Sept. 8; St. Thomas, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 
14-15. 

Ma|or and Mrs. Leslie Titcombe: 
Nanaimo, Sat.-Sun., Sept. 21-22. 

Colonel and Mrs. Alfred Dixon (R): Earls- 
court, Sun., Aug. 25. 

TERRITORIAL EVANGELISTS— 

Major and Mrs. George Clarke: New 
Glasgow, Thurs.-Thurs., Sept. 5-12; 
Fredericton, Sun. -Sun., Sept. 15-22. 

Captain William Clarke: Newlands, Ber- 
muda, Sat.-Fri., Aug. 31 -Sept. 6; 
Hamilton Citadel, Sat.-Fri., Sept. 7-13; 
St. Georges, Sat.-Fri., Sept. 14-20; 
Somerset, Sat.-Tues., Sept. 21.24. 

OFFICIAL GAZETTE 

TERRITORIAL HEADQUARTERS- 
APPOINTMENTS 

Major Dorothy Scutt, Divisional Head- 
quarters, British Columbia South 
Division (Cashier and Bookkeeper). 

Captains Joan Greer, Territorial Head- 
quarters, Youth Department; Mild- 
may Kelly, Territorial Headquarters, 
Finance Department; Audrey Wilson, 
Territorial Headquarters, Chief Secre- 
tary's Office. 
RETIREMENTS FROM ACTIVE SERVICE— 

Lieut.-Colonel J. Arthur Calvert out of 
Montreal 1 in 1923. Mrs. Lieut.- 
Colonel Calvert (nee Ivy Fisher) out 
of Montreal I In 1923. Last oppoint- 
ment Trade Secretary, Territorial 
Headquarters. On August 1 , 1 968. 

Lieut.-Colonel Stanley G. Gennery out 
of Lisgar Street, Toronto, in 1925. 
Mrs. Gennery (nee Gladys Gaylard) 
out of Hamilton 1 in 1929. Last 
appointment Divisional Commander 
of the Western Ontario Division. On 
August 1, 1968. 

Brigadier Edith Jater, out of Calgary 
1 in 1 934. Lost appointment Cal- 
gary Grace Hospital (Administrator). 
On August 1, 1968. 

Brigadier Minnie Stickland out of St. 
John's 1 in 1927, From Sick Fur- 
lough. On August 1, 1968. 

Clarence Wiseman 

Territorial Commander. 
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The War Cry 



I MUSICAL m 

«notes 




Introducing,. . 

Canada's New Music Secretary 

by Major Brindley Boon 



MAJOR 
NORMAN BEARCROFT 

PLIGHT years ago, as editor of 
The Musician, I received a 
telephone call informing me of 
the appointment of Major Nor- 
man Bearcroft as National Band- 
master for the British Territory. 
It was my happy duty to prepare 
the announcement which was to 
present this news to the Army's 
world-wide musical fraternity. 

The Captain was almost un- 
known to the majority of mu- 
sicians in Britain, although many 
were aware of his gifts as an 
instrumentalist and of the impact 
he was slowly but surely making 
as a budding composer. His pre- 
decessor, Major Dean Coffin, had 
been promoted to the position of 
National Secretary for Bands and 
Songster Brigades and it was no 
easy task for the inexperienced 
young officer to follow such a 
distinguished personality. But 
Major Goffin was still there to 
launch the National Bandmaster 
on his new career, and, under his 
influence and guidance, Major 
Bearcroft quickly developed into 
a worthy successor. 

His impact upon the bandsmen 
of the British Territory is in- 
estimable. Earlier experience as 
a musician in Her Majesty's 
Brigade of Guards and as a State 
Trumpeter stood him in good 
stead. The fact that he had re- 
cently gained the F.T.C.I. di- 
ploma for brass band conducting 
was also a help. His genial per- 
sonality and wonderful sense of 
humour were further assets, and 
a visit from the National Band- 
master became an occasion to be 
happily anticipated. 

Composer 

As a composer, Major Bear- 
croft has gained deserved respect. 
The popular march "To Regions 
Fair" was already published 
when he took up his appoint- 
ment, and although his output 
has not been prolific, the pieces 
that have appeared under his 
name have borne the hallmark 
of creative inspiration and skilled 
workmanship. Two will suffice to 
prove the versatility of his writ- 
ings: "The Gross— the Victory" 
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and "Joyous Carillon'". Perhaps 
his most useful and memorable 
contributions have been the vocal 
arrangements prepared for inter- 
national and national occasions. 
Among these are "Shout aloud 
Salvation", "With the conquering 
Son of God" and "Storm the 
Forts". Several others are await- 
ing publication. 

Commissioned in May, 1951 
(the Major was Deputy Band- 
master at Southall Citadel, Lon- 
don, before entering the Training 
College), Major and Mrs. Bear- 
croft commanded several corps, 
these years of fruitful ministry 
including a particularly success- 
ful period at Gosport, Hants. 

As an instructor, and latterly 
Music Director of the National 
Music School, the Major has in- 
flunced hundreds of young mu- 
sicians, and it could well be 
proved tliat these are the people 
who will miss him most. It is 
trite to say that our loss here in 
England is Canada's gain, but I 
can already imagine this good 
work continuing in his new sur- 
roundings. Jackson's Point will 
soon become as familiar to him 
as Tylney Hall, South Wales, or 
Sunbury Court. His dynamic and 
experienced leadership will be 
recognized and respected. 

Since my appointment two 
years ago as National Secretary 
for Bands and Songster Brigades 



I have worked in close association 
with the Major. Together we 
have travelled hundreds of miles 
to share the leadership of re- 
Iwarsals, to assist the British 
Commissioner in inter-divisional 
councils for bandsmen and song- 
sters, to conduct Sunday divi- 
sional councils, and to preside 
jointly over massed festivals, in 
which we have invariably shared 
the conducting of massed items. 
In addition he has continued his 
own tours of inspection and in- 
spiration in many parts of the 
territory. 

I commend this fine Salvation- 
ist family to every Canadian mu- 
sician. Mrs. Bearcroft, a fine ex- 



ample of a bandsman's wife, sup- 
ports her husband with a one 
hundred per cent backing. Their 
three sons, Brain, Norman and 
Mark, are following in their par- 
ents' footsteps and are a credit 
to them. 

From the many letters Major 
and Mrs. Bearcroft have re- 
ceived, it is evident that a warm 
welcome awaits them in Canada. 
I know, too, that they are look- 
ing forward to serving with you. 
May their work be crowned with 
success in every aspect, and may 
the fine musical forces of the 
Canadian Territory march on to 
the vigorous tempo I know the 
new Music Secretary will set. 



Heraldry at Uppsala 



fpHE heraldry at the Fourth 
A Assembly of the World Coun- 
cil of Churches was of real in- 
terest to a Salvationist. 

The Entrada, by musicians 
from die symphony and military 
bands of Stockholm and Uppsala, 
was under the direction of a very 
capable Swedish musician by the 
name of Carl Rune Larsson. 
After the king had taken his 
place the music began, and the 
procession moved to the sound of 
ceremonial heraldry. 

This was performed by wind 




Major William Kerr presents Bandmaster's commission to Vern Wright 
(left) during his visit to Kelowna, B.C. 



instruments played by instru- 
mentalists positioned in different 
areas of the great cathedral. A 
group of French horn players 
were located in a balcony area 
above the main entrance. Trom- 
bonists stood at spaced intervals 
throughout the length of the 
building. Flautists in another gal- 
lery played in concert with an 
organ. The main band of cornets 
and euphoniums was placed in 
the centre under the direct baton 
of the conductor. 

At the sign of the leader the 
French horn players began an 
introductory theme; then the first 
bass trombone came in with a 
low note which by a slurring, 
slide interpretation raised the 
tone to a point where a baritone 
trombone took up the "sliding" 
crescendo. Then followed the 
tenor trombone, until the cre- 
scendo reached soprano stage and 
was the cue for the cornets, in 
tuneful harmony and with a good 
deal of intricate execution and 
tonguing, to come in, producing 
a remarkable and pleasing sym- 
phony. These then gave way to 
the flutes and organ when we 
heard harmonies so close and 
modern that at times the music 
seemed almost discordant. 

Seeing that die procession was 
very long, this Entrada was re- 
peated about twenty times. I, for 
one, felt myself projected by the 
music into the future, and I con- 
sidered the theme important for 
so significant an occasion. 

— Leslie Pindred, Colonel 
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TIOSTING the peppiest patio 
■'-'■ party of the season can be 
simple. All it takes is plenty to 
eat, an atmosphere that spells 
p-a-r-t-y, and the attitude that 
it is summertime and the living 
should be easy. 

Start with a menu that is 
ample; — a serving and a half per 
person — but which makes mini- 
mum demands on you. An over- 
size barbecued turkey will be a 
host-saver and will leave guests 
with that well-satisfied look no 
matter how hungry they were. 

When selecting the main at- 
traction at your patio party be 
sure to purchase a bird large 
enough to adequately satisfy your 
hungry guests. The bigger the 
bird the better the buy, for there 
is a higher proportion of meat to 
bone weight on larger birds. 

Number of Servings 

How many servings per tur- 
key? The table below suggest the 
number of servings. 



6 to 8 pounds 

8 to 12 pounds 

12 to 16 pounds 

16 to 20 pounds 

20 to 24 pounds 



6 to 10 servings 

10 to 20 servings 

20 to 32 servings 

32 to 40 servings 

40 to 50 servings 



A covered barbecue kettle is 
recommended for best cooking 
results. It is the easiest and simpl- 
est to use since its principle of 
reflected heat gives you an even 
and controllable cooking rate. 

Preparing the turkey for the 
grill is easy. Rub a small amount 
of salt in the cavity of the turkey; 
tie the legs together and wings 
close to the body with heavy 
string; baste with cooking oil 
or melted butter and add salt and 
pepper. Basting frequently with 
your favourite barbecue sauce 
will give this delectable meal 
added zest. For an unusual 
flavour add several wet hickory 
chips to your fire. 

It is always wise to use a meat 
thermometer when cooking — in- 
doors or out. Be careful not to let 
the thermometer touch any bones. 
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Your turkey is ready for the 
table when the thermometer reg- 
isters 185 degrees Fahrenheit. 

The actual number of servings 
you can get depends on the qual- 
ity of the turkey, correct cooking 
and carving skill. Remember your 
guests will be hungry, so have 
plenty of turkey. 

If your party has no theme, 
set it with the props of summer. 
A dozen of those yellow insect- 
repellant candle cups that are 
available in most supermarkets 
and hardware stores can be spot- 
ted in the outer dark around the 
patio to keep the bugs from bit- 
ing and to create a party mood. 
Make your serving table into a 
banquet table by covering it with 
a starched white sheet to which 
tiny bunches of long-lasting 
flowers have been pinned. If you 
don't have a big outdoor table, 
borrow a pair of sawhorses and 
stretch planks over them. If the 
cover reaches to the ground no 
one will guess. 

Summer centrepieces add a 
festive note and can be effortless. 
Lay evergreen twigs flat in an 
oval pattern in the centre of the 
table, heap shiny fruit in the 
middle and stud fruit and greens 
with daisy heads. 

Edible Centrepiece 

If you want to precede the tur- 
key dinner with an appetizer 
make a vegetable centrepiece of 
a large round green cabbage 
bristling with chunks of raw car- 
rot, summer squash, cauliflower, 
cucumber on toothpicks. Around 
the cabbage place several hot, 
spicy dips served in the crisped, 
tightly cupped inner leaves of a 
smaller cabbage. 

For candleholders, use clay 
pots large enough around to hold 
inexpensive lamp chimneys from 
the five and dime. Waterproof 
the pots by smearing with melted 
wax, and set candles and chim- 
neys into the centres when the 
wax is still soft so that they will 



HAVE A PEPPY 
PATIO PARTY 



stand firm. Then fill die pots with 
an inch or two of water, and sur- 
round the chimneys with small 
cut flowers. 

The French bread should be 
split down the middle, well but- 
tered, wrapped in foil, and warm- 
ed in the oven at 325 degrees, or 
warmed by the side of the bar- 
becue, for about twenty minutes. 



Guests will probably eat die 
equivalent of five or six slices 
each, so make sure you have 
enough. A thin layer of cottage 
cheese spread in the middle of 
the bread halves before cooking 
makes a pleasant variation. Serve 
the turkey and the bread piping 
hot with a cold salad of mixed 
greens in Russian dressing. 



HOT TIPS ON HOME SAFETY 



• An electric heater or radio in 
the bathroom could mean elec- 
trocution if you touch it when 
you're in the tub. Make sure all 
electrical appliances in the bath- 
room and kitchen are far out of 
the reach of anyone who is in the 
water. 



• Poorly lit stairs and hallways 
can often mean a tumble in halls. 
Replace burnt out bulbs in halls 
immediately. Night lights are a 
good added safety precaution. 
Stairways should have light 
switches at both the top and the 
bottom. 




Above: Attractively attired in Chinese costume, vocal party performs 
under leadership of Major William Davies at women s rally in St. 
John's Temple, Nfld. Below: Mrs. Colonel Leslie Pindred receives home 
league project money from Mrs. Brigadier Abram Pritchett during 
rally at Dildo, Nfld. Mrs. Captain Boyd Goulding is also seen. 
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CALGARY— Renowned Stampede City 



TT was in 1875, when trouble 
*• threatened between traders 
and Indians, that the Canadian 
North-West Mounted Police es- 
tablished a post at the junction 
of the Bow and Elbow rivers. 
Colonel Macleod named it Cal- 
gary, Gaelic for "clear, running 
water" which was there in abun- 
dance. So Fort Calgary was born. 

Hower, the Mounties were not 
the first on the spot. Father La- 
combe, missionary and friend of 
both Cree and Blackfoot, was 
there first. Thus under the guid- 
ing light of both Church and 
State, Calgary's history began. 

As histories go, Calgary's is 
brief, not yet one hundred years 
old. But it is a thrilling history, 
for it is a history of progress, 
vision, and amazing expansion in 
every field. Founded on the fur 
trade, its potential as the centre 
of a vast ranching area was 
quickly recognized. 

The name Calgary soon be- 
came synonymous with cattle. 
Ranching was followed by farm- 
ing and, with the completion of 
the C.P.R.'s line, settlers swarm- 
ed in. Calgary's future seemed as- 
sured, as indeed it was — but this 
was not the end. 

In 1914 oil and natural gas 
were discovered, bringing added 



Mrs. Captain Maxena Wilson contributes 

the sixth article in an interesting series 

entitled "Know Your Canada". 
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prosperity to the city. This was 
followed by a second discovery 
in 1929. Then in 1947 the famous 
Leduc Field was discovered near 
Edmonton, only 187 miles away. 
This and other significant dis- 
coveries had an important effect 
on Calgary, since it was the fi- 
nancial and business centre of 
the industry. 

Today, where a few short years 
ago Indians and traders haggled 
over furs, and the mooing and 
bellowing of cattle was a com- 
monplace sound, stands a great 
modem, progressive city of 300- 
000 people. Handsome office 
buildings, high-rise apartments 
and church spires reach toward 
the sky. Clean, broad streets, 
stately homes, humming industry 
— all denote a city with an ex- 
panding, prosperous future. 

But Calgary is not solely for 
commercial and business pursuits. 
It has many other interesting 
facets. For instance the "Chi- 
nooks", Situated some 3,000 feet 
above sea level, Calgary enjoys 



wann, sunny summer days and 
cool evenings. Dry and coldly in- 
vigorating in the winter, the 
famed Chinook winds from the 
Pacific add a touch of interesting 
uncertainty to the temperature! 
When a '"Chinook" blows, tem- 
perature may easily soar 50 de- 
grees in a matter of hotirs. 

Calgary is the gateway to a 
vast, breath-taking playground. 
To the west lie the foothills, 
gradually rising to the awesome 
majesty of the Rockies. Here is 
an area complete with resorts, 
tourist attractions and absorbing 
activities for everyone. 

Then, in a different vein, there 
is the Red River Valley and 
Drumheller Bad Lands. Here are 
rocks carved into fantastic shapes 
and sizes by nature's own chisel 
— erosion. Here they stand amid 
the colourful hills, an awe-inspir- 
ing monument to tlie distant past. 

Calgary is justly proud of its 
educational activities, headed by 
the University of Alberta. New, 
growing, with plenty of room for 
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expansion, the university is a 
brilliant adjunct to die city's cul- 
tural life. The Allied Art Centre 
liouscs regular art exhibits as 
well as many daily activities. 
These range all the way from 
finger painting classes to the 
more learned meetings of the His- 
torical Society. Then, of course, 
there's Calgary's pride and joy 
— the Jubilee Auditorium. One 
of the finest in Canada, with a. 
magnificent foyer, it has an audi- 
torium seating 2,700 people. 

The Dinosaur Trail was dis- 
covered in 1884 by Joseph Burr 
Tyrell, who at the time was 
searching for coal near Drum- 
heller. He came upon a number 
of huge bones, which were quick- 
ly recognized as those of a dino- 
saur. Further patient searching 
uncovered many more, and in the 
intervening years several com- 
plete skeletons have been dis- 
covered. A trip to the National 
History Park on St. George's 
Island will also be well worth 
while. Some fifty prehistoric rep- 
tiles, seeming perfectly at home, 
stand guard over the place which 
was their natural habitat eons 

age- 
To many thousands of people 
the renowned stampede is Cal- 
gary personified. This colourful, 
exciting spectacle has gained 
justifiable fame for its superb an- 
nual reproduction of a glamor- 
ous world, full of nostalgic mem- 
ories. In 1912, it was apparent 
that southern Alberta as a ranch- 
ing area exclusively, was soon to 
pass, swamped by the rising tide 
of settiers and farmers. So in that 
year a special celebration was 
organized to bid farewell to a 
passing era. Here once more were 
enacted the contests which were 
part and parcel of a cow-hand's 
life— skill with rope, horse-break- 
ing, cattle riding— a hundred dif- 
ferent events. This stampede, in- 
tended to be a farewell to an era, 
was the beginning of a new one. 
It was so successful that it has 
become an annual event. 

The Calgary Stampede is 
acknowledged to be the greatest 
show of its kind held anywhere. 
It draws contestants from all over 
the continent and thousands of 
visitors from all over the world. 
The opening parade is three miles 
long and includes everything from 
Mounties to cow girls, from 
bands to the famous chuck 
wagons, which later compete in 
races which are the most hair- 
raising thrillers to be seen any- 
where. 
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the nut Salvationists in 



By Bernard O'Neill 

AT Miracle Valley, a Salvation 
"■ Army Harbour Light centre 
at Mission, B.C., Joe, the gar- 
dener, is fond of working long 
and hard into the evenings on 
the spacious grounds. On one 
such evening, while working dil- 
igently during a slight drizzle, 
he overheard a hardened, new- 
ly-arrived character remark 
"Just look at that nut — working 
his fool head off for the Lordl" 

Dour-faced, Joe glanced up. 
He had been working content- 
edly, minding his own business 
while meditating on the beauty 
of the Psalms. Suddenly he 
bristled at the unkind remark. 
However, upon reflection, he de- 
cided against answering direct- 
ly, recalling in a flash of spirit- 
ual insight his own hesitant 
steps toward salvation. Instead, 
he continued working — and 
thinking overtime! 

Joe took early opportunity to 
reprimand in a forthright man- 
ner his misled brother. Referring 
to the off-colour remark, he con- 
cluded: "Well, while I fully ap- 
preciate the fact that God has 
little patience with fools, I must 
confess though that I'd rather be 
a new nut screwed on to a serv- 
iceable Christian bolt than an 
old cracked one still collecting 
rust on the community dump!" 



Lonely Outposts 

Linked together in the Fellowship Corps 



THE officer in charge of the corps 
keeps in constant touch with her 
soldiers and adherents. With ap- 
proximately 500 of them this is quite 
a task. How each one came to be on 
the roll is a most interesting story 
for this is no ordinary Salvation 
Army corps. Visits are made by cor- 
respondence — for there is a great 
distance between Chesterfield Inlet, 
N.W.T., and Campbell River on Van- 
couver Island, between Whitehorse, 
Yukon, and Torbay, Newfoundland. 
The officer in charge? Mrs. Com- 
missioner C. D. Wiseman. The corps? 
The Salvation Army Fellowship Corps 
based at Territorial Headquarters. In 
spite of the number on the roll, this 



is a comparatively new venture. 

While her husband was the Ter- 
ritorial Commander for Canada, Mrs. 
Commissioner Wyclffe Booth felt the 
need to link up Salvationists in iso- 
lated places who were unable to at- 
tend the Army. So, in I960, she com- 
menced the Fellowship Corps, follow- 
ing the idea her father, Commissioner 
Peyron, had instituted when Terri- 
torial Commander for France some 
years before. Now people are kept in 
touch with the Army through a 
monthly newsletter. Their names 
appear on the Fellowship Roll as 
well as that of their last corps. They 
are not forgotten but feel they are 
part of our Movement whilst giving, 




In keeping with the spirit of World Youth Year fire future candidates' fellow- 
ship members of Newfoundland last March served on a daily vacation Bible 
School team working in Long Pond, Musgrave Harbour and Point Leamington, 
under the leadership of Captain Ira Barrow of the training college staff. The 
team included two accepted candidates in the persons of Harry Lacey of 
Lewisporte and Greta Oldford of Musgravetown (1st and 4th from left), and 
Doreen Knee, Corner Brook East, Clarence Bradbury, Bay Roberts, and 
Raymond Noseworthy, Botwood. Three of the young people are school 
teachers and three are graduate corps cadets. 
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TO ALL THE 
WORLD FROM 
RUTHVEN, ONT. 

T FIRST knew Mr. and Mrs. El- 
mer Weyer, of Ruthven, Ont., 
some years ago, when I was at 
Faith Haven, the Army's home 
for unmarried mothers in Wind- 
sor, t called on them after hear- 
ing that they wanted to donate 
fruit from their orchards to The 
Salvation Army. For many years 
thereafter they supplied us with 
all the apples and peaches we 
needed. 

I left them a copy of "The 
War Cry" in which Mr. Weyer 
read a request for Bibles from 
Lieut.-Colonel Wm. Fleming then 
working in West Africa. Our 
friend went into Leamington 
and bought all the Bibles he 
could find — twenty-five of them 
—and sent them direct to Afri- 
ca, The postage was high, so, 
on our next visit, we advised 
him to write to the Bible Society. 
Since then he has donated 1,200 
Bibles through this agency. 




Money to purchase tambourines 
has gone to other Salvation Ar- 
my missionaries. 

Letters of thanks have come 
to him from Accra, Singapore, 
Ghana, Malaysia, the Bahamas, 
various corps and Salvation Ar- 
my institutions and many 
churches. These letters are all 
carefully kept, to be read and 
re-read. 

Ruthven is a very small village 
but the Weyers have a world- 
wide interest. Their prayer is 
that they may be spared to con- 
tinue the spread of the gospel 
in this way. Mr. Weyer is eighty- 
nine and Mrs. Weyer is seventy- 
five. 

BRIGADIER EMILY EACOTT 



Peace and 
Beauty 

By ROSS STURGE 

SOME time ago I visited the Sunken 
Gardens at Windsor, Ont., and 
found them to be one of the most 
beautiful places I have ever seen. 

As you walk across the entrance 
you go through an opening between 
some trees and proceed around a 
small pool. Approximately fifty feet 
away stands a war memorial. In the 
centre of a concrete base is a World 
War II bomber. 

As I stood there around 10 p.m. 
looking over the magnificently lighted 
garden, I could not help contrasting 
the aeroplane, built by mankind to 
destroy mankind, with the lovely 
pool, the trees and the roses, all 
beautiful gifts from God, offering a 
sense of peacefulness and true ser- 
enity. 

In my heart I know that true peace 
and serenity is the gift of God and 
cannot exist in my heart while I 
give room to anything that savours 
of hate and cruelty. 

O the peace my Saviour gives, 
Peace I never knew before! 
And my way has brighter grown 
Since I learned to trust him more. 




A member of the Fellowship Corps 
for over five years, Mrs. W. S. Bell, 
who originates from Tunbridge Wells, 
Kent, lives in Erickson, Manitoba. She 
enjoys assisting in selling "The War 
Cry and collecting for the Red 
Shield Appeal. Mrs. Bell sends her 
testimony to T.H.Q. every month. 

in many cases, valued service in local 
churches. 

Take, for example, twenty-two- 
year-old Carolyn Hammond who, 
with her parents, moved from Lon- 
don, Ont., to Frobisher Bay, N.W.T. 
Having been active in the youth 
group and songsters at London Cita- 
del, Carolyn felt that wherever she 
was, there was The Salvation Army. 
Taking her uniform and flag with 
her, Carolyn maintains her witness 
in the far north, and writes of her 
burden to reach the people in that 
area with the gospel. 

It was through a seemingly chance 
encounter on a street in Eastbourne, 
England, that a link was made with 
a Salvationist now living in a small 
Quebec community on the Atlantic 
coast. Senior-Major Doris Thompson 
(R) was visiting this coastal resort 
during the Army's centennial celebra- 
tions in England. A British Salva- 
tionist, recognizing the Canadian 
flashes on the officer's uniform, 
stopped her and mentioned about a 
Salvationist who had left her corps 
some years before and was now liv- 
ing in Pointe a la Garde, Quebec. 
Taking down the information, Senior- 
Major Thompson passed this on to 
the Fellowship Corps when she re- 
turned to Canada. Now another has 
been linked up again with the Army 
which she had missed so much since 
leaving her homeland. 

Sometimes, due to their employ- 
ment, Salvationists have to move to 
another country for a period of time. 
The Fellowship Corps not only keeps 
them in touch with the Army, but 
with the Canadian Territory until 
they are able to return again. Others 
are elderly and infirm, unable to get 
to meetings, but through the Fellow- 
ship Corps they still feel part of the 
Army. 

Many are the stories which could 
be told to prove that this venture 
was certainly God-directed. Those in 
the midst of Salvation Army activity 
cannot fully appreciate what it must 
mean to be transplanted away from 
the centre of corps life. But those 
who have gone through the experi- 
ence testify to the great benefit of 
belonging to this unique corps in the 
Canadian Territory. 
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Salvationist Youth Service Corp 



Report from Sandra Ratcliff 

ARGENTINA 



GREETINGS from Argentina! 
" I had a good trip; arrived 
safely, and am really enjoying 
myself. Argentine hospitality is 
really wonderful. Everyone has 
made me feel very much at home. 
During my stay in Buenos Aires 
(May 18 to 27), I lived with 
Brigadier and Mrs. Dias, the 
corps officers at the Central 
Corps. You can imagine how I 
feel when I discovered that Mrs. 
Dias could speak only a little 
English, and that the Brigadier 
could speak none! However, my 
fears were completely groundless. 
The Brigadier soon began to call 
me his daughter, and I really felt 
like a member of the family. 
What fun we had trying to 
understand each other at first, 
but now I am learning to speak 
Spanish. My pronunciation is ter- 



rible, but I'm able to understand 
much more than I can speak. 

On my first Sunday in Buenos 
Aires there was a Captain spe- 
cialing at the corps who had at- 
tended the International Train- 
ing College. She translated for 
me when I spoke in trie morning 
and evening meetings. At 4:00 
p.m. the corps hold an open-air 
meeting in a nearby plaza. What 
an opportunity they have to 
spread the gospel! Such a large 
crowd gathered to listen {at least 
one hundred). The young people 
take part quite willingly and 
speak very well. It's really won- 
derful to feel the comradeship 
and fellowship of the interna- 
tional Army! I have found that 
the differences between Canada 
and Argentina are very minor. 
The songs and the message are 
the same. 
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My trip from Buenos Aires 
took about twenty hours by bus. 
However, the roads were good 
and the bus quite comfortable. 
Major and Mrs. Da Cunha met 
me at the bus station, and made 
me feel very welcome. The Major 
understands a little English, but 
Mrs. Da Cunha and the chil- 
dren speak only Spanish. There 
are two girls, Su/y ( 18) and Nina 
( 12), who very quickly made roe 
feel at home and started to teach 
me Spanish. 

The Army in Resistencia is 
very small. The corps has been 
open since the beginning of the 
year. However, the building that 
serves as hall and quarters is 



really lovely. At one time it be- 
longed to the governor of the 
province and therefore it is ex- 
tremely comfortable. 

There are two outposts at- 
tached to the corps, where the 
work is particularly among the 
Indian population. Major and 
Mrs. Da Cunha and I visited the 
newest outpost this afternoon. 
It is situated in an Indian barrio 
or ghetto outside the city. The 
Indians are extremely poor, but 
they have begun to build a hall 
in which to hold services. They 
hope to have it completed in a 
week. The frame is wood, but 
the walls are made of a mixture 
of mud and grass. 



Report from Lawrence Carter 

PANAMA 



lifE have just completed paint- 
" T ing the apartment of the 
full-time staff member of the 
centre — Mr. Rodney Crum of 
Brampton, Canada. Previous to 
that we painted the partitions 
which circumvent the study-lib- 
rary-to-be on the patio. This will 
fill the great need of many of 
the high school students of this 
area, for they have nowhere to 
study in the evenings other than 
the crowded homes in which they 
live. Major James Bozman, 
Regional Officer for Panama, 
estimated that about fifty per 
cent of the families in Panama 
City live in either one or two 
rooms — the families averaging 
about nine and ten people each. 

In the corps, although restrict- 
ed by my lack of fluent Spanish, 
I can participate in most of the 
activities quite profitably. Band 
practice is done in English, so 
when Captain John Nelson is 
busy, I have been able to assist 
by leading the band. Usually, I 
play with them. Choral group: 
although half the singing is m 
Spanish, it is a real joy as well, 
for we all memorize our parts 
from one sheet of music. Mid- 
week prayer and discussion 
groups have been an added op- 
portunity for stimulating fellow- 
ship. Youth fellowship (held 
every Saturday) has also been 
the means of multiplying friend- 
ships. The opportunity, for all 
those who attend the Sunday eve- 
ning open-air meeting, to eat sup- 
per together has given an added 
opportunity for making friends. 

Young people at Rio Abajo 



Corps are very open and accept 
others easily. I have made many 
very rewarding friendships among 
them, and will feel a sense of loss 
and regret when I have to leave. 
One example of the degree of 
unity which we feel is evident in 
that "colour" has only passed my 
mind as an afterthought after an 
evening together. It was not until 
after a party at the house of one 
of the girls of the corps that I 
realized that I was the only white 
person there. It meant nothing. 

What effects are already evi- 
dent by my stay here? Probably 
the most significant is the change 
in my concept of missionary 
service. No longer do I look for 
the sensational story to write 
about, but rather the everyday 
occurrences — the typical service. 
My concept of the world has also 
broadened to some extent, and 
my appreciation of Canada as my 
homeland has increased. 

One of the biggest sacrifices 
for the Nelsons has been giving 
up the culture in which they were 
raised. The Captain and I have 
been able to share some stimulat- 
ing discussions together. Perhaps 
one of the least-mentioned areas 
of service we can render is shar- 
ing the culture of Canada with 
the Canadian officers on the mis- 
sion field. 

Captain Nelson feels that one 
of the biggest forms of service I 
can render, is just to share as an 
equal in the fellowship of these 
young people in Panama. Shar- 
ing my culture and Christian 
principles, and receiving very 
much more in return! 
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With this story our new serial commences. Rather than trace 
the life of one person, this series will trace the robust life of 
an early-day Arm/ corps, as seen through the eyes COLONEL 
EDWARD H. JOY, who first learned to battle for me Army in 
the "Old Corps". These heart-warming and challenging stories 
are taken from an out-of-print Army book entitled, "The Old 
Corps". 



IT is more than probable that the 
■*• story of the Old Corps will 
not be as interesting for you as 
it is for me. Some, whose mem- 
ories are not as long as mine, 
will not be able to appreciate the 
thrill I experience in recalling the 
far-off days when our Army was 
in the making — a thrill empha- 
sized by the fact that I should be 
veteran enough to be associated 
with those early days. The 
younger among us will, I am 
sure, be none the worse for read- 
ing about the trials and triumphs 
of their forebears in the fight; 
they may, by the blessing of God, 
gain a keener appreciation of 
the traditions in which they have 
been bred and of the way the 
Army has come. 

None of us has the choice of 
parentage or birthplace; but when 
one hails from an Army centre 
with a splendid record of fighting 
from the early days until now, 
and when the passing of the years 
and of those who so largely made 
the record has given it the halo 
of sanctity, then let the tale be 
told. 

Part of the host has crossed 

the flood, 
And part is crossing now. 

So, let me proceed with the 
setting down of the exploits of 
those with whom I used to 
"march and play", and in whose 
company I first caught the Army 
spirit — the comrades of the "old 
335th Corps", Folkestone, Kent. 



We're marching on to war, 

We are, we are, we are. 

We care not what the people 

think, 
Nor what they say we are; 
We mean to fight for Jesus 
Who did salvation bring; 
We're Blood and Fire soldiers, 
And we're fighting for the 

King. 



country, fought some stiff fights, 
and at length went to Glory amid 
the affectionate appreciation of 
all of his comrades. He was the 
musician of the party, and played 
a weird-looking pocket-comet. 

The third attacker was re- 
garded as a veteran in the service 
— he had been a Christian Mis- 
sion Evangelist in the pre-Army 
organization. This good man was 
bald-headed, this being balanced 
by a full-bottomed black beard. 
He had a raucous, raking voice, 
made hoarse by a sailor's life, and 
with this he accompanied the 
aforesaid cornet. Those who 
heard him assure me that his was 
the louder effort! 

The remaining two of the five 



Bright crowns there are, 
Bright crowns laid up on 
high, 

For you-ou-ou and me-ee ee 
There's a palm of victory! 

It was the only tune the cor- 
netist could manage, so all 
through the day in their parades 
it was their marching-song. 

The baser sort of the town 
could almost be excused for see- 
ing in them legitimate objects 
for abuse and assault, and the 
religious folks for thinking that 
religion was being dragged in 
the gutter. The church people 
viewed the affair with disgust, 
and even the more favourably 
disposed chapel-goers looked on 
with dismay. But what did this 



HOW IT ALL BEGAN 



The beginning of the Old 
Corps dates back before my 
Army time. It took place on an 
eventful fifth of November, when 
five men made an assault on the 
combined snobbishness and sin 
of the town. The leader of the 
party was the Major of the di- 
vision, a corybantic sort of a man 
—one never could tell where he 
would break out next. I have 
known him to take huge delight 
in parading the streets banging 
a frying-pan with a rolling-pin, 
and between beats inviting the 
crowd to "get ready for eternity". 
He fought a great fight for the 
Army, however. 

The second in the siege party 
was a smart, rather handsome 
young fellow, almost too gentle- 
manly for the Army of the early 
years. He lived to do pioneer ser- 
vice in more than one difficult 



were Captain and Lieutenant, 
straight from the Training Home 
as it then existed. They were 
full of vim and verve, ready for 
action — spiritual or physical — at 
any time. 

The besieging party broke on 
the Sabbath quiet of the respect- 
able town early on the Sunday 
morning and, as if a bomb had 
fallen on the place, the whole 
neighbourhood was soon in an 
uproar. The placarded promise 
of a "bombardment," and of "re- 
maining until the Judgment Day" 
had done not a little to arouse 
expectancy. The five came along 
the main street with the pocket- 
cornet going full blast, the 
Major's red neckerchief doing 
duty as a flag, and the four 
vocalists shouting in tones more 
lively than musical: 




The besieging party broke on the Sabbath quiet of the respectable town early on the Sunday morning and, as if 
a bomb had fallen on the place, the whole neighbourhood was soon in an uproar, 



matter to the "fighting five"; the 
crowded, riotous meetings of the 
first Sunday ended with five 
seekers at the Mercy Seat. 

Things went along thus noisily 
for a few weeks. As the winter 
advanced, matters grew even 
worse, "though many were added 
to the Church daily". Night after 
night the Captain and Lieutenant 
— the others had gone back to 
Headquarters — and those they 
had captured from the enemy's 
ranks made the town ring. Stones 
and offal and fish-filth flew, and 
pandemonium reigned. The "Bar- 
racks" was wellnigh wrecked, 
but, in spite of all, the Salva- 
tionists were in a winning fight. 



BUT A BOY 

Oh Lord In heaven, I hear men >ay 
thai Ihey cannot lee Thee with their eyei. 

How come I tee Thee, Lord? 

I ice Thee In the start above. I tee 
Thee In a field of clover. I lee Thee on 
a winter's morn, when 10ft mow em- 
braces barren trees. I see Thee when the 
butterfly emerges from sunlight rays. I 
see The* when a lamb Is bom. 

I tee Thee In many ways, Oh Lord. 

Some men say they can not hear Thee, 
Lord. 

How come I hear Thee, Lord? 

In the morning I hear Thee when my 
rooster crows; In the evening when the 
lonely wolf howls. I hear Thee when the 
waves embrace a waiting shore. I hear 
Thee when the wind moans among the 
mountatn-tops. 

I hear Thee many ways, Oh Lord. 

I hear men say they cannot touch 
Thee, Lord. 

How come I touch Thee? 

I touch Thee when I plant a seed. I 
touch Thee when I wipe my tears. I touch 
Thee when I pluck a weed. 

I touch The* In many ways, Oh Lord. 

Yet men cannot so* Thee, cannot hear 
Thee, cannot touch Thee. 

I see no reason why. 

For they are men, Oh Lord, and I am 
but a boy. 

—GEORGE H. STINER 



^'Xla^x 



Page Sixteen 



The War Cry 



